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sions^ does the Author of the foUowing 
Tale submit it to public inspection, 
and solicit public indulgence for a first 
production^ Unsanctionled in a Name, 
unsupported by a Dedication, she 
** lets it down the Wind, tp prey at 
Fortune;" and while acknowledging 
that she has zealously endeavoured at 
success, yet rests ber firmest reliance 
on the candour and generosity of the 
Reader. 
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THE 

ÈVE OF SAN-IPIETRO, 
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^^ I am setded, and bend np 
Each corporal agent to thts tcrrible feat.'* 

. Shaxespsabe. . 

^^ tie seem'd for dignity compos^d 
And high exploit* ÌBut ali was false and hoUow.'^ 

Mti.T02r. 



JLn the provìnce of Terra di Lavora, 
in the kingdom òf Naples, stood th© 
Castle of Moraldi, Marchése di Mo- 
rano. Stróng, and impregnahle, it 
remained^ notwithstanding the sieges 
it had sustained, the enemies ìt had 
often repelled; while its dark lofty 
tuiTets, rearìng high in air their crésted 
voL. I. B bead% 
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Iieads, sccmed alike to bici dcfiancc io 
the devastations of war, and the ra- 
vages of years. 



MoRALDi, its prcsent posscssor, Mra» 
the youngerljTOtker of Bertoldo, Mar- 
chese di Albensii, whoie domain ex- 
tended along the river Pescara, in the 
province of Abruzzo. Though linked 
in the ties of blood and affinity, their 
naturcs, werc widely contrasted ; and 
while in early life the good Bertoldo 
had »trove to' conciliate the friendship 
and afFection of. liis brothcr, he had 
outwardly returned his gencrous ad- 
Vances with coldness, inwardly envìed 
and detested hini. The mind of Ber- 
toldo was niildt elevatcd, liberal, and 
berievolcnt ; tliat of Moraldi, ficrce, 
contracted, and ìpiplacal^Te ; disdain- 
ing at,an early iige, alijce.thc control 
òrparèntal aù'thority, or the* Honds of 

irate mal 



fratenial oiiion, he ieft his satire caMi^» 
io emerge in scenes more congeuial 
with Uh iiiclinatioDs; aiid utterly re* 
gaitlless of the prayers of. the old 
Bfarchese; the remonstiances and en« 
treaties of Bertoldo» left Ai>ruzzo, and 
plunged at once into a vorteit of riot 
and sensuali ty. Surrounded by the 
gay, the dissolute, and the viciousi he 
remembered bis home but as the source 
from whence he was to derive the meana 
of administering to his pleasures; and 
while Bertoldo watched, with unremit- 
ting tenderness and love, over the 
death-bed of an only parent, Moialdi 
revelled in the society of wantons, un- 
mindful pf the tather who was sinking 
under the sehse of his shanie, and 
lieedless of the disgrace and min with 
which he was overwhelmiug his luicieut 
•and ilUistrious house. 

b2 On 



On the death of the old Lord, it 
was necessàry that he should return 
once more to the seat of his ancestors ; 
and it vas then, for the first time in 
his life, that a train of ne\v and serious 
itieas seenied to have engaged him ; 
he expressed remorse for the death of 
his father, appeared 'anxious to be re- 
instated in the good opinion of his 
brother, assured Bertoldo that a re- 
formation had already taken place in 
his mode of life, • and ended witli in- 
forminghim, he had invii?w an.alliance 
with Juliana, the only child and heiress 
of the Comte M òrapo ; intimating, 
however, that the success of this oh- 
ject depended entirely on the favourof 
his brother, to extricate hìni fforn his 
preìH?nt diflìcultìes, and enable him to 
be rcccived at the palare of Morano, 
as the suitor of his daughter. 

Bkrtolj)0 



Bertoldo listened with satisfaction 
to the worda of Moraldi; his bcnc- 
fìceiit and noble spi^it ncedcd net the 
hisinuating address of the latter, to 
win him to an acquiescence, whìch had 
in vìew the hope of reclaìming a bro- 
ther siili dear to bis heart : he enibraccd 
him '; and, in ali the uhsuspecting li- 
berality of bis character, pledged him*- 
self speedily to re-estaWidi, and for the 
future to assist bis fortunes; •* but 
bear me, Moraidì !'' he exclaimcd, (as 
an unsteady band trembled in tlie 
virtuGus gràsp of the Marchese,) 
" there must he two conditions : first; 
dismiss Ubaldo fi'om thy iutercouise; 
and, secondly, assure me that ihy mar- 
liage with Juliana has not avarice of 
ambition for itsobject." — "Ubaldo," 
{said Moraidì, as he raised bis cyes 
to the countenance of the Marcliesi», 
while stronfi: corrodino' recolleition 
•- • B 3 nished 



lusbed ìipoirhixrr,) *' UbaKlo, Ihongh 
the companion of my tboughtiess hour% 
i)e\'cr was the partner of my conlì»- 
deiice, or the sharer of my counselj 
>et While I di'savow the friendship 
w'ith which the Marchese di iilbenza 
reproachcs me, I must stili acknovrledge 
iDyscIf bound to Ubaklo by a prìacir 
pie of gratitude, which never can be 
caucelied. Bertoldo ! but for his mi* 
raculous inleiference, must remember 
this life had been forfeited to the 
treachery of assassim.,'' Bertoldo^^ 
wxiouA for the wel^ire of bis brotbei^ 
and sohcitaiis to detacb him from 
scenea, and wui him from pursuits^ 
clegsading to his rank and famCi it liad 
bccn his care to keep m employ at 
Kapics, stich agents and emissaries a$ 
woutd note the progress of Moraldi'$ 
profligate career, aud thcreby eoablf 
Ahn^ ere too late, to lead him back to 

rc'pu- 



reputatioa» hs^pinessy aod libnour. 
HÌ3 umJerstandìng, as sup<rrior to 
credulity as was bis soul from suspu 
cion, had never been misled as to the 
conduct of bis brother^ or bis coni-» 
panions, by the reports of cnemie», 
the toDgue of calumny, or the fabri-* 
^atioQS of faUehood; but %yhile he 
kuev the common associates of Mo- 
laidi as creatures to be avoided an4 
con^mnedy Ubaldoi the unknowu 
ybal4o> was to be fearcd 

It was OH tlie Ève of SaiirPietro» 
;|})e fi^ht dreary> dark» aud texnpes- 
tuotts, that IVIoraldi^ fyepared to^ leavq 
the villa of a favo^rite mistress, re- 
gardles& oF the entreaties of bis con)T 
panionS) aad heated with wine; oblìgedi^ 
however, to be at Naples early the en- 
auiBg inoroing, he pursued his pur- 
pese. Tlie road from this place Vra$ 

B 4 con- 



considered hazardous to pass in the 
obscurity.of night; and he had nòt 
proceeded far, when he was attacked 

« 

by rufilans, who attempted to plunder 
. him. Want of personal courage cer- 
tainly was noe the failmg of MoraWi; 
long he defended himself .with skill 
and braveiy, till at last, overpowei'ed 

, by nufnber, afid debìtitated witli rècent 
èxcesses, be was shrinking from the 
stiletto of bis adversary^ raìsed at hfs 
bosom, when the weapoh was arrested 
in its course by the strong-ilerved arm 
of one vAìo hàd'appeàred to Kave been 
àttracted to the spot by the cry of 
murder. The villana fled, and Mo- 
^ raldi felt he owed his life to a stranger. 
' ^*My deliverer H' cried-he, ** wprds 

• are but poor acknowlédgments for what 
1 owe you ; yet, thongh for tlie pre- 
seiit * an adverse fortune has limrted 
my power, 1 luve a fatìier, Signior, 
• * ' •► ^ who 



who will not be tardy in testifying liii 
gratitude lo my prcserver. You have 
saved the son of die Marchese di AU 

benza. ** He stopt ; the • sudden re» 

membrance of that father, together 
with the impression of horror left oa 
bis mìndy fbr a moment awakened 
feèiings to which he had lotig been a 
stranger ; and during a severe internai 
conflict, humbled by sfaame, and ago*- 
nized by remorse, he shuddered as Uè 
contempiated the divine interpositìon 
in bis favour. Lost for an instant in 
a kind of insensibilìty to ali around 
iini, he was recalled by the voice of 
the stranger, whóse deep and peculiar 
tene startled and jsurprìsed him. It 
has before been said, Moraldi inherited 
ali the courage of bis ancestors. Ever 
bold and intrepid, he spumed at the 
idea of danger ; and where the accom* 
pUshme&t of any favourite object was 
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In pursuit, tliere were no ditìSculties hi 
tindaunted spirit wouid noi sunnount : 
«uch was no«r the man, whose fraine, 
veakened by indulgence, aitdf whosè 
inìnd, enervated by guiky retrospeci- 
tion, shrunk timidly from a sound, 
and stood die victun of an Imaginaxj 
terror! " The Sìgnior di Albenza,*' 
Mid his cooftpaniony in accenta of proud 
«qualtty, ^' is not unknown to me; for 
though chance has this night ihrowa 
US in the way of each other-*-the 
pertod yet must liave arrtvedy wheii 
the bond of obligation that links the* 
to me now, would l>e \ioot, m cóm* 
perisca to that wìth which it té in 
my power to enthmll thee» Start not !'^ 
(for Morakti her<^ betrayed an involun** 
tary enkotion,) *^ but mark me: To 
one great purpose have I dedicateci my 
life; to perform a vow» regtstered at 
the pUlow of a dying parent, have I 

submitted 
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eubmitted. to bear the burthe» of a» 
existeuce^ eommeiiced ìa ili^race^ 
and nurtured in misfof U^e ; ìd the 
faope, though at isiy l^e9t «lopnent^ 
of workii^ a gr^t fereoge : 1 h&ve 
men sufM^iwx to the world'$ oi>pie6$io9, 
Your pardon» I.treap^M on yoiHr p$r 
«ìènce; but I vould tca^ Moraldi» 
«faat the man befort hiai h of no com- 
non atamp ; the U& I wved yim, ww 
an act of duty; the Tewardsof your 
family I disdsùn: ywr frkod^bip I 
would poa^esa, ymr cQpfìdenee I wovH 
share ; my reasons are strong, are 
«ùgiity ; and the period >viU f omc^ 
vrhea you &hall know n;iy motives.'' 
^^ I QonfeflB myself, '^ repUed Morald^ 
'^^ at a loas to accQimt ih what Ésianner^ 
my friendsiup càB pnQ\'e esaeuiial ti>^ 
ymi» ut the cause in irhich you af^ear 
to Jbe £osnuch iaterested ; a stranger te 
your parafi^ your chaiao^er^ atad coar 

B 6 nekións. 
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nexìons, it does not fdllow, that be- 
cause you bave (for reasons beat known 
to yourself, ) become acquainted wtth 
mine, that I shQuld lightly promifie 
protection to one of whose hìstory I 
am ignorànt : that I am in your power, 
Ì8 à threat 80 vaguev so . futile, and ri- 
^iculous, aft^ exceeds ali bounds of pio* 
bability, and h oniy calculated to tx^ 
ette the jsmtiments of contempt it me* 
rits ; if/ however, tlie assistance you 
rendered me, was really the impube of 
llumanity, and not tlie resuit of pre- 
meditated design, then bave yOu stili 
the most forcible claim on my good 
offices* My frìendsliip cannot be so 
jeasiiy afibrded." — ** My name," àft- 
8were4 the strariger, ^^is Ubaldo: for 
my origin, it is nutrked in characte» 
so black and so mysterious, that death 
and retrìbution alone can efiace them ; 
but that tbey must be efFaced» i&a 

* . , ' Jbope^ 
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hope, whicb even in tliose years of 
tender infancy, (when the buoyant and 
elastic spirìts scarcely retain impressioos 
for an hour,) kìndled a living flame 
within my bosonii and warmed ma 
ìjato action. But you do vi,e\l to spurn 
xny offers— well to assume a conscien- 
tious guise to him who bas watched 
your conducty and ascertained its mo* 
tives ; wbo knows thee às incapable of 
acting from prìnciple thyself, as thou 
art unqualifièd to preach it to another. 
Have I not observed thy progi!^s from 
tbe castle of thy fìither ? Have I not 
foUowed thee to the Morano palace? 
Aye, and when under the guìlty co* 
vert ,of the night thou hast vainlv 
tbought d^ceit and treachery might 
lurk unseen, have I not traced thy 
fearful footsteps to the Ione dwelling 
of ■ ■ ^* HoiTor l" òried Moraldì, 
wbat art thou, tbat thus enveloped in 

4 .a cloud 
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Et clòud of dark obscurity, dòth steal 
iipon me, more barbavous tban tht 
bireling wretch from whom but iiow 
tby strange and bidden polìcy bas 
saved me, tu blast niy name» aiul sink 
toìe deeper tban perditioii !" Tbe tinfi€ 
and place was, at tbis moment, wdt 
caleuhted to excite sensations of alarm 
anel super^tition ; the tugged and ini^ 
trieate roadj skirted on one side by aa 
immense wood, M'hose close, eoìbow» 
cring sbades, excKiding the bcams of 
the mid;-day 5un, rcndered il a situ* 
ation of peculiargloooiand solemnity: 
wliile^ oh the other, a high stupendous 
mountain^ whosc k>fty summit rising 
impervious to the sigbt, appeared evcry 
in^itant ready to fall, and crash the 
unwary travetter as he paascd, a gfo« 
tesque figure of Sah-Ketro, placed by 
the boly zcaF of aome pilgriihs at its 
tese, addedcomidcrably to the natwU 
1 awfulness 
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awAiìness of the scene. Not a breath 
stole upon the ckath-ULe stUlness of the 
honr, save the fnelificboly screamiDgs 
of th€ bird of night, whose harsh note 
piercecì, at intervals, throiigtì the re» 
cesses of the forest ; or the bat, as it 
flitteci ìis ominous way over tlie head 
of Mon&Idi^ a& if pres;ageful of tliose 
events, which from this night were to 
date their comniepeemeut ; whtle a pale 
gteam of themoon, as it slowly emerged 
froni the hitherto blackened vault of 
the horizon» enabled him ptaioly ta 
dietiDguìsli the person of Ubaldo» as, 
wrapped in apparent)y deep nieditation» 
he stood before him. He wm about 
thct age of thirty ; in stature tali, be^ 
yond the ordinary sìm of nnen; in figure^ 
well-pFOfM>f tiojaed and majestie ; and of 
a depoptment at once so lofty, nobte^ 
and Gommanding, as brspoke him il 
being of no vulgar souroe: fox his 
^ face, 
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face, ' it was as a book, where men 
might read strange matter/ regular 
and handsome; yet so peculiar was 
its characteri so various each tùrn and 
change of bis countenance/ that the 
most accurate physiognomist woMld 
bave been at a loss to pronounce which . 
was the ruling passion of bis mind. 
In general, however, a cast of tbougbt 
and reflection, an air of closeness and 
conceahnent, were legibly written on 
every line of bis strohgly-marked fea- 
tures ; pen^tration . and distrust were 
painted forcibly on bis dark brow ; ' 
and from the glance of bis keen and 
scrutinizìng eye, innocence itself would 
bave sbrunk timid and abashed ; . for tt 
expressed each movement. of a soul 
fitted to the blackest purposes, and 
capable of the most atrocious deeds. 
Yet so extraordinary were bis abili ties> 
so capacious bis understanding, and . 

brìlii^t 
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brilllant bis talentar, that the worlcl ^ras 
dazzled by the display, and ali rankd 
of society throughout the city re* 
ceived and courted him. Such was 
the power of bis conversatìon, that 
while few points were urislibdued by 
hìs elcquence, there was no argument 
the subtle sophistfy of his reasoAing 
did not confate. • Lively, actii^, and 
vìgoroiis in his faculties, qnick in per* 
ception, solid in bis judgniènt, and liicc 
in diserimihation : to conceive and to 
act,* were* with him synonymòus ; at- 
tainment crowned his uàdertakìngs; 
success waited on his wishes; a Ma* 
chiavel himself ; falsebood and hypo* 
crisy were unmasked in his presence ; 
and though the epitome of vice, so well 
did he assume the garb of virtue, that 
thè unwary were ever betrayed, the 
unsuspectmg begiùled ; while his easy 
polished manners, fine person, and in* 
• * * ^inuating 
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»imiatin^ addrcss» macie him> in ali 
p)ac€8, the envy ajnd wonder of onq 
aey, tbe adiviration and ruin of th^ 
•tber, 

^f ORA IDI now remembered he ha4 
iometimes met Ubaldo ai xnany places 
of public resoit in, Naples» when tb^ 
latter bad oUerved him vith mach 
scrutftvy and attcatioa ; thia incidenti 
wbicb bMl tben mierely excited a traix^ 
aient eoMitioa of 9ui|>ase, now ru$be4 
vfon bia mm4i9 i* atorient of inde^ 
acrìbabk le«ling<s atid b^wUdcred bioi 
in a cbam Of doubt and conjectu^f^ 
Tbat Ub^do waa tTia^tei: of a seciict 
\\s bad ini^^ined locked witkin th^ 
keeping of hi5 own bieast alone, was ^ 
circuQi^tauce which a^oiost led bim to 
doubt tl)e c:iÌ6tence of Ivis senses^ aud 
to conclude biniseli* under the im^ 
presaktti of a fearful aad.tcrriac dream j 

\*inly, 
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Vdiiily, howevcr, clid he seek tlie ìU 
Imion, vainly dici he endcavour tv 
chase from hìs too faithful memory, 
occurreiices whose retmspection un- 
fnanned hìm. When ìt happeaed also^ 
tbat a few xiights siuce, as he hact 
returned by this satiie road, ami at tk^ 
same bour^ tliat an baggard female^ 
vrho wos Kgarded by. the ueighbour^ 
hood as a syhil^i and h^d ber dweliing 
among tluwé móuntains^ aho^ a^ro69 
buD 36 be paseed^ aad ba^e Un 'Sbor 
nate tlie Eyc of Sfi^n-Pietro»** Horcor» 
8tiuck ^» hfit image flitied on bi4 faAcy» 
he ata^B^red a^gainst the leaiSeas trunlt 
of a tree,, the repiresentative of guilt 
and cofisternatiofi» Ubaldo now ap*» 
proachedi and exteBdmg bis Iiand. to 
Morakli, •^begged bini to moderate 
ìm aj>prehen$ions^ as&uiìng hini, tbat 
the pn>p«^atioa of bi$ secret waa con» 
ditioft2d> and rested entirdy wuJihim* 

self, 
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selfy stili to b^ kept buried in obli- 



vion. '' 



BiND but thyself to me by an oath 
that I m\ì dictate, and the man whom 
now you fear — aye — as the onc whose 
very word could crash thee, shall prove 
thy friend, and lead thee pn to foitunè ; 
but remember, one interest lives be- 
tween us fiom this bour; òne path, 
however narrow, must bé our mutuai 
way through life; the day that sees 
thee set thy band against me, hurls 
down eternai ruin on thy head ; there» 
fore beware, Albenza, that hereafter no 
jealous fear, or envious suspicion, lead 
thee to wish thou could'st evade the 
being who, having placed thee on thy 
wishes* pinnacle,*may prove perchance 
a dog thou woutd&t shake off: but 
fcar it, and avoid it, as you would fhc 
poisoned adderiu its conile ; for know 

' —Ubaldo 
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—Ubaldo wouid pierce throiigh £tha*s 

bowels fot his vengeance ; — ^therefore'* 

^* Can 1," interrupted Moraldi, 

* 

*' seal a vow thus forcibly extorted, or 
agree to terms with which I am un- 
acquainted ? or am I yet so far gone 
in inìquity, as thus to plunge myself ia 
added guilt, because the views and in« 
terests of a stranger demand it of me?" 

*"Tis well," replicd Ubaldo, còld- 
ly ; '^ I cannot wonder that a mìnd so 
strong in conscious purity, should 
tbink but lightly pf these trivial con- 
sequences : to one oased in the armour 
of an unsuUied conscience, what is 
disgrace, infaniy, or public"—» 

"HoLD !" cried Moraldi, " utter not 
the sound, -^I need not a further con- 
firmalion, to know you for the tyrant, 
the ajrbltér of my fate ; say then but 

« 

who 



irlio you are ; answer me wtTl truth 
and caiulour to this end) and I wtlì 
promise ali tUat you can diciate*" 

«* Thb day wìll come," replied 
Ubaldo, " when on that point you 
may be satisfied ; but ycars may ^yet 
roU over, ere tiiat period ; and trust 
me, tliey are the happLest you ,will 
know; what you require cannot be 
uow accorded, though thus far 1 will 
9S8urc you, the being lives not, who 
knowB frooa whence I spranga'— Ile 
paused, then added, in a tone of ve- 
hemence, '* Sweail or whcn ncxt 
we incet, t^iou shalt tremblc at njy 
presence — 'twill bc" — " llold !" cricd 
Moraldi, wliile every nervc seemed 

« 

contracted into torture—**— 



*^ l do swear,-^by yon great Hea 
vcn" — — 

**M0CKERY !' 
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** Mdckert !" cxclntmcd Ubaldo^ 
*' pHest$ and women makc t)icir vowìì 
by that " 

" Bv Hell.! thcn," cricd Moraldi, 
IkJF frantic— 

. ** Tis a cliildish bugbear," whicl> 
wisc mcn scoff at — ** Swear/' conti- 
nucd Ubaldo, drawing a poniard fron^ 
his bosom, ** tliat you ^vish this stecl 
may drink the crimsoned currcnt from 
your heart, wlicn you prove false to 
me, whcn you betray this night'sevcnt- 
ful meeting, or ccase to be my col- 
league, and my friend. You hesì- 
tate — the issue of your refusai is irrc- 
vocablc/' 

MoaALDT, nou'sunk to'theearth by 

the awe-inspiring manner of his com- 

panion, the victim of guilt, and treni- 

k\ \' bling 
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Wìng for bis secret, took the fatai 
oath! yhile Ubaldo, quickly assu\nin^ 
an air of complacency, replìed— " 'Tis 
well— on the morrow we shall meet 
again ;'' then passing through a brake 
into the wood, he bade him ** re- 
member the Ève of San-Pietro, '' and 
' disappeared. **l1ieEveof Sàn-Pietrò!'* 
repeated Moraldi ; *4ost, enslaved Al- 

benza, toc late hast thou remembered 
itj" 



1 
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5^ From wtejjoc, but from the Auth^gr of ali ìU. 
Coaild spring so deep a malice ?" 

Milton. 
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Frok tlùs peitod^t McraidLand'UbaklQ! 
beeame coaiataiit: a^Dciastes;* and isa 
potrerful was the SA/i'^ay obtained by the 
fetter, thatwhiiertbe world ooMÌdered 
MwaWi as bis patron^ a;nid/»pratectDr^ 
he was, in fect, the tool of \m wtl)^ 
and the skre of bis caprice. Di^i^ 
pated and i)T^igatc as before had bce» 
bis career, it was blamteless cotopa^ed 
witìi tbat into whidli the infatuarmg 
example of lii» companion daily iéd 
him. Pluiìged into sceiies of vice» feiirf 
interapeyanjce, his healtli was i^p^iredi 
vo^L. t. e his 



liis inind enervateci, and liis fortune 
sunk ; yet stili he dreaded too niuclv 
to bave rcniònstràtcd, even had bis 

own inclination led him to do so: thus, 

■j 

satiated witli pleasure, and incapable 
òf enjoyment, he dragged on the chain 
of a wearied existence, wbile in bis 
heart he abborred Ubaldo, as the cause 
of ali bis sufFerings, Vainly bad he 
sought happiness aniong the gay aud 
the licentìous ; alas ! the reality was 
fled, .wbile he only gra&ped an un- 
substantial sbadow, wbo mocked ìm 
prayers, and ever left bini bankrupt in 
bis desires. To. sbut out rccoUcctìon 
and repel tbe forebodings ofbis con- 
science, was bis uuceasing endeavour ; 
yet remenibrance would follow liim l)y 
day» and liaunt him in the gloom of 
night ; wbile coiiscience, as a corrosive 
worm witbin bis breast, pieyed upon 
bis peace, toituring tbe part wlùcb 

nourisbed 
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irouiislieci it. Oft'times, too, would he 

return in retrospection to those days, 

xv'lien, with au unvìtiated mind, inno- 

cence ami contentnient had bcen bis 

own ; wlieti, loved and cherished in the 

bosom of his family, his hours had 

glided awày in chearfulness and ti'an- 

quillity, his slnmbers were serene and 

imbroken. Now, often would he start at 

lìììdnight froni his piliow, and in ali the 

Avildness of à dÌ6ordered imagination, 

fàncy himself at the *' shrine of San- 

Pietro,'* and cali aloud on Ubaldo, '^to 

keep the black, the damnìng secret, from 

ali the world !" tlien sink again upon 

his couch, agaIn to dream of horror, 

and to rise dìstractcd. Frequently, 

after these fits, did he declàrc *'ha 

would seek his myisterious tyrant, and 

force him to an avowal of bis niotìves, 

for M'hat purpose, and by what nicans 

he had thus pbssessed himself of the 

e 3 dcarcst 
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deavest secret of his soul ; àenth v(fas 
tranapojt to. the toruients he endurecL— 
he WQukl brave Ubaldo, though anui- 
hìlation were the consequence!" Bfit 
yyìtìì the dawn returned hope, love, of 
life,i Dioliicy, ambitipn; ^nd J^Ioraldi^^ 
%\:avQrtn^ ^d ìncoustoutj ' a fqatii|er 
4)r evcry wiad that blew^' npw would» 
con9ult bis vifary confederate» oa a^ 
^lai'^age \ifith the daughter of t,he 
Conte Morano, a l^dy he had. met at 
tb,e s^i^nii^Uea of a N^apoUtan Noble, of 
^, mpst -amiable disppsitìon, but who^Q 
^TS^ ìnherìtq.ni?e was h^r sole ajttraction 
i;i the 0yes of Moraldi ; the sentioient 
of love, delicate apd rcfined, wasnot 
in his n.atui«; yethq h^ infinitely too 
inu(:h vanity to- suppose she could 

• 

prove averse, wheu be^ »ued for ker 
favoqr. Young, Ijandspme, and. of 
ìnsinuating nj^nners, he had found the 
gene^ality of worp.en tOQ. weaH andf ia^ 

consi- 
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tobsideraté lo rteskt Iris addrcsiw, or 
éveti to sede bèj*ond the sm-fiice for an 
•ex^use: liow, then, was Ire «ttmg by 
iiiortrfication and reseli tnient> when he 
ftuftd the getitle Jufiana hot otiìy dis^ 
»(ó«i%«cl-lìià-sfttt,*4jirt pòsitivdy i-e»- 
4fèdi't€ii4ì0im^i&- h{ki> -Ah 'àBià4ii% 
^tb ti» liouse of di À'^benza bad lon^ 
beea de5ii«d by the Conte hef fatber*; 
k Ì8 true he wùuld hkve f>T€for^d ber- 
toldo ; not becswAt be -wés^ more tì r- 
tuàfOB liban IrfnaMi, iiot tliot kt w«s 
the taUer bnMker ; Ixe, hoirnver^ had 
«yt affered, and ynu boàdiM wp&rtiBÙ 
io be etigaged to a lovtAy gki of Huihibte 
«brtttite. Tie Coh*(^ tbevefon^ iik- 
TÌted Mbraldi to bis palactr, ai lise 
Jane tiine coininandixig bis dai^btor 
to boceive faim as ber destìned hun- 
bixidy on pani of ìm eternai dii^lea* 
Mire. Jniiana itmmstratedt wept^ eii- 
titsated) but in irain, hcr fetiiet W4s 

e 3 ìnexorable ; 
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inexorable; and hev lavcr had koo 
little delicacy, or feeling, to desjst 
from a pursuit, because ìt was over- 
whclming another with anguish and 
dcs()aii\ Just at this period he re- 
ceived the news of his father's deatb ; 
and caiight with eagerness at the op- 
portunity it presentcd of becoming re- 
conciled to the Marchese : advising 
.with Ubaldo, he determined immedi- 
ately to repair to Abruzzo, . and under 
a shew of contrition and reformation, 
obtain such supplìes from bis brother, 
as were absolutely necessary to coni- 
plete his marrìage. To this end, as has 
béfore been related, he set off for tlie 
castle, while Ubaldo, secure of his 
prey, and exulting in the success of 
his deep-laid projects, rcmaiiied at 
Naples, to keep watch over the actions 
of Juliana, till the return of Moraldi 
for ever sccured her his victini. Mo* 

raldi 
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raUIì assured the Marchese, *' thoiigU 
;in alliauce with the heiress of Morano 
certahjy ponducecl to bis interest, yet 
the regard ,and preference he enter- 
tained for ber, pronùsed to render it a 
«ource of mutuai happiness/' So feel- 
ingly did he pourtray the virtues ^nd 
accomplishments of his destined bride, 
that the unsuspecting Marchese Mas 
.easily led to believe that which . he so 
ardently desired, and readily agreed 
to advance any sum required of him. 

• It was on the evening previous to 
the day of Moraldi's departure, that 
Bertoldo entrusted him with the secret 
of bis heart, that he had long loved, 
and was now resolved to espouse^ a 
.woman of lovvly birth, but who, ricb 
jn Vrortb and beauty, had alone the 
ipower to make him happy : " Yet," 
be coDtinued, *' thougb the graces of 

e 4 my 
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ttiy Antonia would, in iny estimation^ 
&dd lustre to the throne of a Tnonaxch, 
triy father hacl pi-ejucficef^ against 
ìvhich, (as I coiild. not •convixwe,) I 
was determincd never (o have co»tcnd«- 
ed : it was tberefpre my tMk, durinf; 
iris life, to conquér my own feelihg$, 
and fly the dangeious society of ber I 
adored ; Ixit/' he a(4<led, and a tear 
lo the tnemory of a parentgli^n^d ou 

w 

5his »anly ch*ek, ** that òàrritr it ha» 
pleased Heavcn to remove^ and Àjelìx^ 
nia will soon be mine." Moraldi listen- 
ed t^ bis hrotber's recitat wdth ifcU- 
leigned solicitude: Ab! could tiiàt 
brotber bave divined bis inmost 
Iboughts, hoyr ^ould he bare recoil*- 
«d from the view of each sordid and 
ignoble passion ! Unabie bimself to 
appreciate tbat genuine feiicity wbich 
awaited the Marchese, he was envious 
of the g(^d he coiild jiever attain; 

and 
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and forgetful of the nunaberless hene- 
fits he had received, beiiefks whìch 
had. never slione moFc coiispicuously 
than at the preseat, such was the im« 
placarle nialice of bis nature^ tlwt he 
wokild have rejoked in the downfal of 
the yery ma» who had bestQwed thenn 
Tliat he was the younger,. bad, froni the 
first dawuiugs of reaaon, been galling 
to bis spìrit ; Bertoldo, toQ, froin liav- 
ing always evinced traits of a pocu^ 
liai^y amiable dlsposition^ had beea 
the darling of his father's housebold^ 
and, Moraldi thought, of their father 
also. Unraiadful that his own beha- 
rìoìXT had but luerìted a parent's se* 
veare&t wratli, he jealously ascribed that 
to injustice which was tlve result of 
proper discriniination. The Marchese 
was now the possessi of aiti immense 
prG^xty:^ the ioberitor of aa ancient 

• e 5 and 
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and honourable name, he wouid be (titf 
beloved husband of a most angelicr 
ivotnan^ was of powerful interest at 
court, and above ali, had lately ob- 
tained a large estate by the death of a 
materna! uncle^ to which Mòraldi had 
been the declared heir, but which he 
had forfeited by bis reprobate and ìm- 
prudent condiict. It is true, in an 
àlliance with the Signicnra di Morano; 
riches awaited bis atccepfancc ; but thcy 
were inconsiderable, when put in con> 
petition with those of bis brother. Uh 
wife, though vìrtuous, was certainly 
deficient in those personal attractions 
which dibtinguished the^destined bride 
of Bertoldo: he had been disgraced at 
court, and was, beftide, the slave of a 
being so mysteriouS, so inexplicable, 
as often led hiin to the superstitious 
and weak belicf that he was under the 

domi- 
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dòminiou of a supeniatui-al power. As 
4hey sat in one of the saloons after the 
lieat of the day» tlie Marcliese pointed 
out, from the open lattice, some im"- 
proveinejata he ìntended to make ; and 
extendiog his hand towards a smaU 
but beautiful cottage oh tlij^ right, 
"There/' cried he, ** k thedwelling 
of my love ì and there, under its 
lowly peacef ul róof, ha ve passed the 
choicest of iny days ì for, oh my bro- 
ther ! what h wealth, dìgnity, or splen** 
dour, in comparison . to the cairn de- 
'iicious serenity mediocrity of »ttuation 
afimd», but which the elevation of 
rank places beycÉnd our reach !" When 
their business was concluded, and just 
before they parted for the night, the 
jMardbese embraced his brother, re^ 
questing to kr^ow, in the most affec- 
tiohate.terms, *'if ihcre was yet any 

e 6 furthcr 
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fiwthèr servile he cqvrkl rend^ him r 



ntiici Dci-vtvc; tic vvuxu -ìomìm» lUiii 



There is otie fòvoiir/' repiied Mo«* 
'ralé^y ** I would stili kitinadé on }xmir 
iibemlity ; tiot for iiiy®elf| bat a lotig^ 
ttìed aiid fkkhful tòrvaint: my o^orfi 
€Ktravftgance, I blut;h tò a«y it, has 
t^zAt it impossible for me to r^w&utdl 
Corvino a$ he tnerits ; and I desiiì^'-^ 
" Enough," said the Marchese, **^*hère 
18 a cabin vacaint by the deatdi of aà 
old ffervdnt of òur bovise; to yóu I 
^ve it ; it Bh^ be (fhe Mutuare prdperty 
-of CòrvinD) and be misie the c^re to 
lecom^iense his ^e&ty . '- There was à 
pecaiisirity of expreiisìon in thp oMxir 
teiiaiìcé of Moraldi at tim mooif nt ; a 
Krid paleute^ a Taeancj of die eye^ 
that ip'òuid harè ahiiaed any nlotie 
fluspicìoiia obsertei* tiNtti Bertoldo { bat 
if he toticeiji it àt aU^ it Wsn ineiely 
«0 coMceivkg te io alis^ ftiNiì fttt^ue 
i S ' or 
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or anxiety; and again pressing the 
hand of bis brother, besought hìntlfr 
to seek repose ;' ànd wishing him 
health and fèst, retifèd to bis owa 
apartment. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP. III. 



^^ Thou hast it now, King^ Cawdor^ 
Glamifl, ali— < 

Shakespeaus^t 



Earjlt the next morning, Moralcll 
left Terra di Lavora, and in due course* 
reached the city ; it was mìdnight 
when he arrivedy owing to delays on. 
the road ; but anxioud to commu- 
nicate his success to Ubaldo, Ile fle\v 
to his liouse, and ascending quickly to 
his apartment, entered it unperceived 
by hini, who, seated at a tablc, seemed 
buried in the contemplation of some 
object whìch lay before him; on it 
was a small trunk, several papers, and 
a dagger, which appeared, as Moraldi 

cauglit 



cauglit a Iiasty gllttìpse, to he marked 
W'ith spots of a reddish hue : at this 
sìglit, the blood recedcd cold to hrs 
heart, a sensation dreadful as it was 
probable, rushed upon bis soul; and 
forgetful of bis oatb, of the awe*- 
ìnspiring beìng who had extorted it, 
of bis situation, the bour, and ali the 
xrofld, he darted forward, and grasping 
the weapon, -uuable to articulate from 
the borrible conjectures whicb assaìled 
him, stood with bis cyes fixed mi 
ghastly wildness on Ubaldo, M'ho, 
wìthout betrayìng the smallest sìgn 
of giiilt or consternation, coolly taking 
the dagger from Moraldi, exclaimed in 
a voice of solemnity, *' Hast thou for- 
gotten the Ève of Sah-Pietro ? Weak 
man ! hast ^hou forgotten, that on a 
scrupulous obseiTance of thy vow, 
alone depends thy preservation from a 
iàie whose climax would be dreadful ?" 

'• Ubaldo !" 
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'^ Ubaklaf ' ^x<;lai«ìcd Moraldi, who 
iK^w seemed aictuarted by a desperate 
impulse to know the worst> " there 
are cases wber« xsf, oath enforced caa 
be made kivalid ! circurnstances, where 
to requitf ìtf is an act of justicc !" 

" Moraldi talk of justicc^ wlflos^ 
pràctice has been but in the breadi of 
ita most establisrhed rules ! SigDior," 
lie addedy temperating bis voice, and 
aifecting an air of calnaness and ma- 
d^ration, ^^ before we part this night, 
we must kaow eaeh othcr better; to 
tbose servile and faint*hearted wretches^ 
who are oontént Witfa tbe diudging 
and CGunmon lot of life, let ifks toaye 
the* eant of jostice^ the pneachments of 
virtue and morality ; to the shallo^r 
fool, \rho txMls with mean submÌ9«ÌQn 
througfa hÌ8 pilf rintagè of inisery, 

nnable, naj^ ofib unwiUiitg; to w»nà 

bis 
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hU hard condition, by an exertioa 
fctvtr prejucticC) who, in the visiomaiy 
idea of a |>foinÌ8ed after-exìstcnce, 
^afters preseti t happincss ; to such, my 
friend, Jea^¥e,>af; :r(3mf[R}^ gipd-.th? 

ftcìeiioe ; tamida, .balàsb tjiat crowd ót 
x^ldjafb apfHrehesfskMdte» Mrhich bui iH>tT 
!iroiUd h»ve léd thee to Mcilfiee thy 
écasest iot(^>efi(to to the Vftak i^rkii^ 
^a. wdmaii'ìS ihDqy I ;for, |frtuB4iì«g ihnt 
the 4ag^ ittfhioh ydu aaw dii heaf 
{H*mum]ifeiye emdesce to a dded df 
idark«e«s ; k il, Motaldv iSuehta crlttte 
^TÌd tts ^df the terpenthi em*. Mlfty^^' '' 
As Ile Bpoke^ a «mile ^of tmììcb gaye 
^ditiiKlal &it>city to the expfesftioli of 
Im eyt: '^Seek noV' he contiilìie^ 
i^yjng htB h^nd on bis li^rt; ^^ to 
plet ce the veU of mystery bw ied bere $ 
aeek not"— — At this moment, whea 
the vild looks of Morakii yftrQ bent as if 

to 
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to penetrate discovery through the 
sjoul of his companion, a step was 
hcarcl asccnding the stairs, and Corvi- , 
no entered the ap^rtment. He carne 
fraiigbt with intelligence, gathered 
from thedomesticsof the Conte Morano, 
the purport, that theh' master, piqued at 
thedelay which the embarrassed situa- 
tjon of Moraldi obliged bini tomake, and 
dissatìsfied with his excuses^ was partly 
determined to bestow his daughter on 
another, wbo, during the absance of 
Moraldi, had presenteJ himself a can- 
didate for her hànd. This news, as 
unwelcotìie as unexpectcd, quickly 
turned^the current of^his thoughts ; 
and those. advantages which had for- 
jnerly appeared insigaificant, in com- 
pctition with his- lost pedice- and fpr- 
feited integrity ; now, when so near 
a pros|3CCt of their Joss preséntCìl it- 
self, with that perverseness so naturai 

to» 
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to human beings, resutned more thaii 
their wonted force over bis mimi, shone 
in attainment more brilliantly than 
ever, ami bitterly did he regret having 
betrayed feelings to Ubaldo^ which 
might make him careless of, if net 
inimicai to: his interest ; how tben was 
he suiprtsed, when he fouud tlieir late 
conversatioii totally disregarded, and 
while* replacing his papers vx the 
trunky Ubaldo interrogated Corvino 
more fuily as to what he had heard at 
the palace, raUied his compaoioa on 
'thè coucern depicted in his counte- 
nànce, and then assured him, if lie 
would rely on his counsel, the Signiora 
should yet be his l After this^ . tbcy 
spent the remainder of the night ih 
coucerting future plans and specu- 
lations ; and early the foUowing mom- 
ing, Moraldo repaired to tlie Conte 
Morano^s, >vhom he foùnd, as the ser- 

vant 



iratlt had areported, warering pii •which 
he shauld bcstow his daugbter; Ibr 
alTfcady the rmk of Moraldi had lost 
^omevhat of its Uisrtre^ in the cmi^ 
•tempiaticm of the immense riéhes diait 
JUKSiuld bbaffldèd to hìs fbimty in an 
allientoe tritih tì» Sìgum Palarci 
When tlie mmà Ì8 in a atate of flnd- 
tuatitai amali is the portion of «k^ 
^fuence veqxàutte to biing ita vane to 
<tiie writrtf df t»r 0wn wlÉbetu To fiK 
4iitf |>omt iras tha*0f€«e so difikmh|r 
iKdth Monidiy wko possetaat gniat 
«rtifioe aal ponntart «f perituMioau 31ie 
Conte, iuoed bade tò his aqgiiial m- 
tentkou^ aoon agreed to aooeprt him 
fer hia aon-'iu-lav^ ptousing A libetal 
i&come for their prssent «uppork, aoad 
to baqileaikh to them the wfaole of lii8 
propertj when he dted, oa coodìtioh 
4bat he took the naone of Morano. 
Monldi readily aaseotedj and after 

being 
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being admitted to a conferente with 
Juliana, returned trhunphing to Ubai- 
do» r^solved ne ver again to sufiS^r 
the intrusive feelings of remem- 
brance or remprai^ to frustrate hisf 
dmbitioiis bopes. Juliana now regard- 
ing ber fate a$ inevitable» flung her-^ 
telf on ber knees beforc ber fatber, 
eamestly beseecbing him to defer bei^ 
fiiarriage for ^x months, pik)mìsiing ia 
that time " she would be the wife, 
Khe T^dUiftg wife of Moraldi. " The Con* 
te, somewhat melted by her tears- and 
dtstress, agreed at last to comply with 
ker Fcquest, on cendition, at the cx- 
l^itatioa of thàt period, she Avould sub-^ 
tAìC implicìtly to bis will ; fearhig, if 
Ib now urged her too far, she might 
by some deàperate step defeat his 
mtentions, a«d render ali bis plans 
aboi^tive. It i« thus the wretched ever 
cUng to procrastination as their last 

resource. 
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i^source. Alas ! tbcy know riot, tliat 
the (Iclay of cvil is but pouring addi* 
tioual bitteriiess into the cup of sorrow ; 
that the keenest rcality cannot équal 
the self-created agony of the ima- 
ginatiou ; that suspense is the scorpìoa 
of the- mind ; and that it requìres infi- 
nitely less fortitudc to rush at once 
upon certainty, painful however it may 
prove, than to bear with patiencc the 
lingering workings of a torturcd fancy, 
During the kngth of six nionths did 
the lacera tcd hcart of Julianà bear 
heavy tcstimony to these sad truths: 
in the course of that interval, Moraldi 
heard froni his brother, "informiug 
him of his marrìage, and expressing 
inipatience to bear that he also had 
become a husband ; requesting he 
would soon, with his bride, take up his 
ahpde at the castle of Albenza, ti II that 

of 
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of Morano was ready for their tC^ 
ception." Tl)e offer was acceptc<l, aud 
three inonths after the date of thb 
letter, Moraldi Icd to the aitar tlie 
victim of his unfeeling policy and am- 
bition. They remained at Naples some 
timt after, in allthegaicty andsplendour 
of that luxurious city, during which; 
Moraldi, througli the iniluencc of hia 
brother,was restored to tlìe favour of his 
sovereign. It was now that he would 
bave given worlds to blot out the past, 
as a blackened speck, upon the fair 
page of bis prpsent reputation ; it was 
now 1^ proved the quickness of Ubal- 
do's peuetration, for it was now that 
the news of his death would bave bcen 
sweel as the noteof harmony to his ear: 
wbo he was, what he was, would, evcn 
in the midst of society, abstract bini 
from ali around, and bewilder bim in 
a labyrinth of unavailìng conjecture. 

Corvmo 
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Corvino too, the mercenary tool of hìs- 
formcr purposes, yet lived to cross hia 
pathy and fili him wìtb fears and sush 
picion ; but for Ubaldo, he was a dog* 
that Hiiglìt easily he removed, a womi 
that could be crushed ; yet as it was, 
* that would but scotch the snake, not 
kill it.'— The concealment too, at- 
tached to the character of Ubaldo, 
had now began to spread through the 
city, in report» very much to his dis- 
advantage ; and becoming at last the 
«ubject of serious animadveT8Ìon> i4 
was fifially resolved no longer to receivc 
him into families of honour and re- 
fipectability. — He smiled, as he turned 
fiora the gates now shut against him ; 
but it was not the smile of a pcacefui 
hea^t, rich in the possession of con- 
scious rectitude ; it was contcmpt fbr 
feelings hk nature dìd not understand, 
but which tbe prou4 vaultings of his 

spirit 
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spirit despised : * thus driven from the 
world, he sought in AI oraldi that sup- 
port and advancement the other dared 
not refiise ; and the night before the 
departure of Moraldi from Naples, he 
solemnly promised, his first care on 
i-ctum should he the prò vision of his 
friend. Once mòre arrivéd at; the seat 
of his ancestors, he was pressed to the 
bosom of Albenza, while the fair Mar- 
chesa welcomed her sister-in-law with 
smiles of ineifable sweetness. Moraldi 
regarded the lovely figure of the 
blooming Antonia with emotions that 
may be cònceived,. but not described ; 
loving and belov^ed, the pride and dar- 
ling of her Lord, they seemed to live 
but in the presence of.each other, 
while the gaze of pleasure, the chast- 
ened look of rapture, with which he 
followed each movement of her graceful 
form, went as so many daggers to the 
voi. I. D . heart 



tbidlled ita a{»{gobati(»iii OBI hii9 ffts ; ìm 
absQoce abne sfienaed to dilfuf^i fti^ 
^f gladtiosa ovear tlie fìaMr^rorn $!MI^ 
tenaticc of Juli§,na : to llisr p(»'SA% ìy^ 
hàà alw»3ss bcen ìndifleseiit } wrsi^^^ 
to he(P estate^ and of ^ dMTMtier v^^ 
Kiptuousy iiaperÌQU5, and oKeibe^f^ip^ 

k may easily be supposfid 3he W£iigi. ih9 
last woman in the world to HM^cp biffi 
happy : bred nn^^i^ the jfro\pj: ftf % 
harsh, austei^ parent, enduranQO .a^ 
jÈeeignation wiDre v^irtues ahe liad e^tlyr 
learnt) and pra^tised ; thoughoat^i»^ 
jnild, gentle, and ftuscpptible» U bi mcffd 
thanpxobable, kindness wjàwsicììmtim 
would bave won from ber tbftt IftT^ 
which at first wa& not the vohintarj^ 
gifit of ber beart ; bui ber husbaaud^ 
forgetful he had^gcd bis osmx clvdna^ 

4. ilKìCS- 



et 

mcessantly upbi^ided her as t^ é^ 
{iriree o€ hk^ libeity, and loaded her 
yifiài seproBck and rerilings ; her meri: 
sdn&KS&m he consìd^red as the mMÌC 
x£ a servite and apathekid miad^ wliitei 
hex xeapectfiil atfleretions and ^SRsidiàities^ 
saìii furtlicr ÌBcceasred hìs maiioe^ and 
daly served^ to haitteu the prottd spirit* 
{bey iv«re ìaliended? to soften« Tom by 
oonteHdingi pafiskna^ hi« letteFS to Ubal« 
éa wen^ sometimear AMritt^i ia a style 
boiderìng* <m SoGmy. To hhn ^oqld> 
he paiat ti» coatvast betwem /n> 1^ 
and that of his brotber; to ^^91» de^ 
acrìbe tfae beauties of the Maichesa, her 
immifig smilusr and fond éndearments^ 
aabendkig^o'er her Lordi she rese tò hì& 
gtowing ^acy^p'-^^usid those siiiiks wtsre 
Qot. fo7 hi»^ those eiideaimeiits' \vere 
directed tathe detested Bertoldo^, th^t 
man^ wha flroto infeney ftad toMreterf 
abov^' liii]}^ the &voureé of Heareit 

p2 and 



and of fortune. *^ Down, torturing 
iraage !" cried Moraldi, as he dashed 
the pen from his trembling band, 
* * let me fly from ye, thoughts that 
hurl me to distraction !" Biit ^yhìthe^ 
did he fly ? to the fkscinating pre- 
senceof his brother's wife, to add fuel 
to the. flauie which cousumed and 
preyed upon his péace and honoun 
The Signiora di Morano was now in a 
situation, which it was in a short time 
dxpected would add to the family of her 
I/)rd ; and at nearly the same perìod, 
the anxious Bertoldo hoped also to 
press to his lieart a sacred pledge of his 
afFections. */ Thine must he a daugh- 
ter, my brother ! " he would cxclaim ; 
^'and then, oh ! then, our iuterests, our 
>v^ea.ltb, our families shall be stili more 
closely united !"~— -<^ Thine shall be a 
daughter," wrote theartful Ubaldo, in 
a Ipttcr to Moraldi; '^in ali thou art 

to 
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to foUow his lead, in ali he soars abo\T 
thee !" — ExccUent, ill-fated Albeiìza, 
little didst thou think, that the evening 
of the day, which gave a son to the 
hopes of thy biother, saw tby da\vn.set 
in blood. 

In the course of a shoit tinie, the wifc 
of IMorano was delivered of a boy, the 
Marchese having made it bis rcquest» 
they would not leave the castle till the 
i^turning strength of Juliana rendercd 
it safe for her to do so ; adding also, 
that the society of bis brother woukt 
xnake the expected period of the Mar- 
chesa's confìuemeat pass less heavily. 
Juliana, naturally of a dehcate framc, 
and with a constitution mach im-* 
paired by anxiely and sorrow, was so 
ili, as to be pronounced in Some dan* 
ger, ordercd to be kept in profound 
stilluess, and even forbid the sìght of 

P 3 her 
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licr infant, to whom slie dung in icica 
'with H\ a Tnother^s fondness and <Je- 
light; while her wwfeeHng Lord can- 
teri ted hhnself \Vith a cdd enqiiiry at 
the door of her chamber, and then 
departed, to devote the rest of his dafy 
to the Marchesa, whose jside he never 
quitted, and who innocently rèceired 
his comphments and marlcs of appro- 
bation, merdy as the ttibute ùf friend* 
ship and esteem due to bef as tìie u4fe 
of his brother. • The dock of the ca^tlfe 
had ju«t toUed the hour of deren, irhen 
the Marchese, remaiicitjg the beauty of 
the evening, eaid he would walk down 
by the ri ver, to en joy the eflfect of the 
moon-light beam on its waters, desiring 
Moraldi would entertain Antonia till hi» 
return, he "was quittìng the apart* 
ment, when she caught his band: 
Ah! do not leave me to^night, my 
husband !" she exdaimed ; ^ l bave a 

strange 



òà 

tMìì^ ptreMnthnent tf évily which I 
Itavi ttieii^ ttM OdUmòt Aspel : I dt^èamt 
kst Mght) I was hofltd by àn ii»^ 
tbibie band into the Pcstora^ anitl 
wksn i readirò tfae feiottom, tbat 70U 
In^ tbete tò^ receive me I kdów tlieisrd 
«re weak lùid cìàklisb apprehetisions^ 
bai <ioiiiply with me thiis» once; ànd 
wfaik wiiere yott please ta^mor^ow^'' 

Tue MlErphese, tKough he ftdòréff 
Ub wife, ftit asftiaméd óf 4er iiìdlilgiftg> 
tt Wlmt k« tliòught céL^^iikiéy ama ìtc^h- 
kig gAìy m ha» ferót^r, s^id '* he \voùId 
BOI be ^(^dòM «Vé« by tfte j^reot 

• 

ob^iffving the é^tpeiivé dgttàtion òf 
Aàtolìky . cidletf Id^iirdMly éh^ btrh t£> re«' 
tum j but the Marétoeàè Wtó beyoiìd 
hearing, and he tlierefore uifKlertò<^' 
the mote agreeàbte oflRce of consoline 
his lordy cotuponiófì', in ptéferenee i6 

p 4 seeking 
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«eeking bis bróther on the borderà of 

the Pescara. He had partly succeed^l 

in calming her uneasiness^ wben a 

shrill . and piercing shriek resounded 

through the castle, and a scrvaut riish- 

ed ìnto the rbom, whose pale afFrighted 

looks bore ampie testimony lo some 

<headful catastrophe ; the wretched 

Maixhesa s\xnk seuselea$ ta the earth» 

and was home in that state to her 

apartments by Moraldi, vrho, after 

consigning her to the care of hei^. 

attendants, hastened into the hall to' 

know if indeed any , accident ' to bis. 

' brother had occasioned the alarm now: 

so general. Wben he reaclied it, he 

fpund ali the domestics of tlie family 

assembled, and long was it before he 

could obtain from the terrified mul- 

titude, a confirmation of his fears:* 

pious ejaculations, prayers to the Vir- 

gin; and appeals to their pater-nosters^ 

were 
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vere the only answers lìeturactl.to hb 
loud and reiterated enqiiiries, .till turem^ 
bling with rage aud impatieiace, he 
seized on .Bianca the houaekeeper, 
(who, in one corner of the hall, with 
a large gioupe coUected round her, 
was recounting some temble eventi 
accompanied with ali the force of tears 
and gestìculatìoa) ; and in a voice of 
thunder, comnianded her. to say the 
cause of this general consternation, 
and to ìnfoim him of the Marchese, 

« 
• " Oh, my Lordi" anaweced the poor 

trem bling creature, *' I have lived fivc 
and thirty years in your gracious fa- • 
mily ; and little did I think, JHoly 
Santa Maria, to have witnessed such a 
day as this !" , 

*' Drivelle a !" exclaimed Moraldi, 
^^ What have yoii witnessed ? Dareyou 

D 5 thus 



tlius trifle with the agony of niy feel^ 
nigs^«-^ll me this moment where ia 
your Lord^^or this moment shall be 
your last !" 

** Grant me patience!" cried Bi* 
anca, whose long service in the fanùly 
had caused her freedom of speech to 
be mach tolerated, ' ^ grant me patience 
from suoh a Signior as this : Ah ! ìt 
>vas not with threats and blustei*ing 
that lyy Lord the Mai chese, God refit 
his souVgot ariy thing out of me: 
No; it was always, well, good Bi- 
anearrT-and now, good Bianca^ to your 
fitory :--^and then he wou}d liéten with 
9 neh patience to ali I told him-— he 
mìì ne ver li&ten morel" Sha cried, 
as if overpowered by some sudden re^ 
collection, '' he is gone ! the Marchese, 
the best of masters, the tenderest of 
busbamdsy the prìde of the Alben^si, is 

gone — 



g(3)«e—amd wt skull never, n«ver, see- 
him meye ?^ Morafcfi, now assured 
some disaster hadbefallen his brother, 
was retiring from the hall, in order to 
gain? farthev kiformaftiei^ when he met 
Bàjrti^ta^ tfhe ste^c^d ef the ca8tle> , 
•who, holding in ìm haml» the cloak of 
the uBfeftppy BeiteWo, s^ained' in gore, 
besottgbt hìm, as he wisked t» be pve^ 
served tt&m a sight the moj^t appallixig, 
te ge-B^ot towai»ds tkeFÌver : '^ List€% 
my ;tord," he added» *^aad I wili tel$ 
yeiiafi." 

^ '* Bianca b&d spent, tlie eveumg 
slbottt a niife fìrom ^e oastle, at the *» 
cottage of her soiy ;. ané sa I think it 
lonety fòra ftmale to go lihnough yo»' 
wood after dm*k, tiQibeingyeqiiirediiit 
my offlee, I promised to- walk and pròn 
teek hep.^ The moon sho^e brightly>;^ 
ma I obsepved to Bia»ea''*^^^ Ga 

P 6 GH," 
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on," said Moraldi, go on— " your ob* 
sjervations are impertinent and ili- 
timed." 

» 
t 

*' We LL, my Lord, as I was saying, 
tìie moon shone brightly, when I per- 
ceived two men stealing. along the edge 
pf the river, just under the raniparts* 
I communicated my suspicions to Bi- 
anca, who presently saw theni alsoj^ 

• 

this was no time^ for trifling, and we 
pushcd forward with ali possible speed^ 
when a low hoUow groan, as of a per- 
son m the last agonles, reached me; 
and a few paces further, brought us ta 
. the view of such a scene^ as, were I ta 
Hve an hundred years, I can never 
forget. The shore was covered with 
blood, while a dagger, broken at the^ 
hilt, the cloak, and this portrait of- 
the Marchesa, left me no doubt but that 
my beloved master had fallen a sacrin^ 

fice 
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ice to some of the remorseless bandi ttl 
who hxfest the woods of Abruzzo ; the 
river, too, near the spot, was ali staiu-^ 
ed with crìmson ; and, too surely, the 
good Marchese now sleeps beneath the 
waters:" as he spoke, the wretched 
widow of Albenza darted into the hall^ 
with her gaiments torn, her looks pale 
and haggard, her eye wild and freu- 
zied; she instantaaeously caught a 
glimpse of the wcll-known habit of her 
Lord, and uttering a scream that vi- 
brated to the hearts of ali around her„ 
clung in convulsive violence round the 
good old fiaptista ; then pressing the 
crimsoned vestments to her lips, she 
raised her meek eyes to Heaven, and 
Crossing her arnis on her bosom, feebly 
articulated, " It is Thy will, Thy will, 
great Heaven, and I must not com- 
plain V la a state of torpid derange- 
ment was she carried to her bed, from 

which 
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vrhìch shc ncrer after arose, for thteé 
honvs from the tme which consigned 
her Lord to an early grave, sbe gavd 
premature brfth to a mate mfent, who 
survived its mother bat ten mniutes» 
In the mean whrle, Moraléi had the 
ri ver dragged near^ the place whcre 
the fatai accident had happened, birt 
to no purpose, the body wa$ nevcr 
discovcred : and soon after the funeraF 
honours had been paid to Antonia an& 
her hapless babe, the new Marchese, 
with hìs famìly, departed for Naplcs.. 
Before he left the castle, he discharged 
néarly ali its» ancient domesticsj retaln- 
ing only Bianca, whom decency to thie^ 
memory of his brother obliged hhn ìxy 
keep. Masses were then perfòrmcd 
for the repose of the late Lord, and 
Corvino put in possessi on of the cot- 
tage, with the care of the castle as his» 
trust. In the coursc* of fl ve years spent 



at Napies, in ^ style of princely ma^t 
nificence^ the old Conte di Morano 
died. In the coursc, too, of that time^ 
Ubaldo became forfeit to the laws of 
hi» country, fbr having in the lieat of 
' ^iSission kìlléd a man with whom he had 
^iiaFrelled • at the gaming table ; con«* 
demned to die, the moming was àp^ 
pointed for(^M execution, ^v^hen at the 
monient he was expected to come forth, 
what was t\ì€ astonishment of the mul- 
titude ! to 8ee the gaoler jush forward 
on the scaffold, and declare the cul- 
prit was missing ; every rewarrf wa« 
now oflfercd, every search made, to 
find some.clue to his retreat, bnt iiì 
vain, he, was never after seen or heard 
èf ; md in tl^ space of some mon^sr 
the affair was fprgotten, excepting in 
the miòdg; of a few, who, though they 

dìd not daredelivcF their «entiment in 

« 

public, 
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« 

public, yet eould not avoìd suspecHng^ 
tbe Marchese di Morano, as being 
privy to bis escape; wbo, from tbe 
dea,th of the Conte, resided entirely at 
tbe castle in Terra di Lavora* Sudi 
were tbe events tbat marked the early 
life of its present possessor. Twenty 
years from tbat period, is tbe one when 
tbis history commences, a ppriod wbei^ 
tbe inbabitants of the castle consisted 
of tbe Marchesa, now fast approaching 
that end sbe bad so long desired ; for^ 
worn out by tbe barsh treatment of 
ber Lord, sbe wa$ sinking gently into 
tbe tomb, patiently looking forward to 
* anotber and a better world ;' for tbat 
peace, of wbicb bis violent and iras-^ 
pible disposition bad long deprìved 
Jier ; an orpban girl, protected by ber 
benevolence; and their only son Ri- 
naldo di Albenza, a young man„ wbose 

amiable 



amiable dispositiou, brave and exalted 
spirit, polished raanners, and strikingly 
handsome pcrson, conciliated the love, 
and gaiiied the respect and applauso 
of ali who knew him. 
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CUAP. IV, 



^< Mourn not^'the troubled heart at rest^ 
IIow stili it lies within the breast ; 
Death to the wretched whispers peace^^ 
And ia tho grave ali lorrowi ceaie**' 



JFon three successive nights had Viola 
di Benincasor watched by the pillow of 
her dying protectress, unmindful that 
her own health gradually declined in 
her unwearied efforts to restore* the 
broken and sinkìng constitution of the 
ill-fated Marchesa. Viola was of that 
órder of beings on whom the voice of 
humanity vibrated so strongly, that 
she would bave tencled the couch of 
the poorest menial in the castle with 

cqual 



equal care arici assiduity a$ ìocfw fonnà 
iier the constaiit attendant by the bed 
of declining greatness.' It is true, the 
consciousness'of futfilìing òne of the 
most sacred duticB of nature, would iii 
that mstance hàve whispered peace 
and pleasure to her soul; but in the, 
present, she viéwed the fadéd forni, 
the shrivelled hand, the dead sunlc 
cye, pf the Marchesa, as so many sad 
omens.of her own fbrlorn and isolated 
state, as the grave m which her small 
portion of terrestrial liàppiness was tò 
he entombéd. " Alas P she cried, 
" wherefore was the un welcome glftcf 
existence testowed on me? a wretch- 
ed, hapless orphaii, reared by the ca- 
sual bounty of a strahger, supported 
by those on whom I bave no claims ; 
deseited almost at my birth by pàrents 
\Vbose province it was to bave fostei'ed 

and protected nie ; wbat, when thou, 
' ■ ' ' blessed 
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blesseci sufFering sàint, shall liave re- 
gained tliy native lieaven, what will 
become of me ? the child of obscuri- 
ty; perhaps," she added, her whole 
countenance glowing with the reflec- 
tion, ^* of disgrace, of dishonour." 



EiGHTEEN years ago, a basket care- 
fully wrapped up, and directed to tlie 
Marchesa^ was brought to the castle 
by a countrynian, who having depo- 
sited his chafge, was out of slght in a 
moment; the domestic carried it im- 
mediately to his mistrqss, who, on open- 
ing it, found^ to her great astonish- 
ment, that it contained one of the 
most beautiful female infants she had 
^ver beheld. It slept; and as she 
gazed on its innocent and placid coun-» 
tenance, the big tear started to her 
eye, and fell upon its cheek : '* Poor 

blossom !" she exclaimed, *' with whom 

• • • 

dost 
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dost thou seek an asylum from thò 
keen blightìiigs of the pitiless world ?— 
mth. one who has felt its storms, and 
bufFeted its tempests. Ah me ! can I, 
unable as I bave been to contenti 
against the adversc winds of fortune 
myself — can / shelter tliee ? She raised 
the child in her arms; it smiled upon 
her in its slumbers ; she pressed it to 
her bosom — ** Yet.I will cherish thee !" 
she cried, ** poor, deserted little one ; 
will guard thee, if possible, from the 
snares of vice, the cold contemptuous 
charity of the unfeeling, from the 
shafts of maUce and àdversity." To 
her faithful attendant she now entrust- 
ed the little burthen, and then pro- 
ceeded to examine the basket,, in hopes 
she might find some due to the de- 
velopement of this extraordinary ad- 
venture. It was lined with cloth of 
the finest texture and most delicate 

whiteness ; 
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white»esa: ^^ Sad r^mn&Bts pf beitela 
day9>" ^igbed the amiable March^^ 
^ àie pa^i^ ber band over the quih^ 
ing; and idty or f«<apied she did so^ 
aomething liki? piLper $ewed betvree^ 
the lineiT, ber be^rt bouB^ed; hafl<* 
tily fthe tove it fiìOHi th< basket^ umI 
i^wW indqed 9, sn^l pack^t; with bao 
owxii»xne OH tbe euvclppe^ Tr^n^Upg 
she vafolded' tbe p9per% aiid b^ati to 
read; but sbe bad no^ gone f^; » ber. 
p^rus^ wh^y a^ ìf a ba^iljsk bad tieU 
ber ^^1. ahe ^ti^rted,. aftid t^uning p^ 
a3 asbes». had ^cai^e^Iy tJniQ fo reaeh 
the beli $»f aadistapce^ er« àb^^ stmk 
<ia tbc £(oQr. /' Great God !*' sb^^x-* 
<clai;ned, '' ia tbi^ t0 i}U pp^the moasum 
idf voij calamUou^ U£^ ? am I destimd 
to be"~Sbe i^J^QppooUrtbe wxh^ dkd 
away 01% ber bp»^ Bianca vould ^^^ 
qaJled» for Wp, but sbe. oould vot dk^ 
^^g^Se bi9i6«if £^i». tb« CQv^MUlsivia 

grasp 



(F^p <)f ber Lftdy, vhot «paWe ^ ut* 
tÌQijJat^ yet appqaring to l^ li^lf uujfV 
&catBd with Quotiopj W9$ inutXierwg 
^wf4'41y to herselfi ^^d striving 'm. 
vj^ia ^1? ^t^jian^,. ia a little %m^ 
hQwever,. sljfl ^vap, fey ^bft «^ aud 
«l^diittpii of the hpuiMskief p^, T^tQve4 
^ SQEpethii^. iil(# eott>.yos^re : bfr firs^t 
ntQT^s wwft, ** SiafiCft, wterf hav^ yoij 

^eìng CQyeted in my apioi^, Jiè kne\t 

# 

afeeps now «o sQumUyi and tooHsi just; 
£» aE the ìrocld iJkQ ai» ang^l, ' ' JPe^jce;^ 
good fiiaB^ -' at)t3M^red t)i€^ Mi^roh^is^^ 
«ad (ibsense. me i * ^ ^i^q^p^I^qqs f^ 

tiie 
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the iwost important nature demand 
tlìat this afìuir sliould be for ever con- 
signed to oblivion ; you must, there- 
fore, bere solemnly promise, never to 
divulge what you liave witnessed rela- 
tive to this infant, but join with me in 
declaring it to • be the orphan of some 
peasant in the neighbourhood, whom 
I mean to educate and bring up :'* 
then tuming quickly round, she ad- 
ded, in a voice of terror, and low- 
ering her tone almost to a whisper, 
** Where ! where are the papers ? Let 
Ine hide them from ali human 
sight — ^let me crush them for ever ! 
— -Yet ah ! No, no ; I cannot 



crush remembrance — I can never ob- 
literate from my. thoughts these dumb 
mementos of guilt and horror!" A 
stop was novv heard in the outer room', 

« 

and with a look of wildness and af» 
fright, she. coUcctcd the scatteréd pa* 

pers 
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V 

». • • 

pers ìnto her bósom, and hasteiiéd 
from the apartmeut, lagaìn cautloning 

* ■ * 

Bianca to be faithful, and tender over 
her cfaarge. From this time ali remains 
of chearfulness fléd the brow of the 
Marchesa ; thè efForts she had hitberto 
madé to appear at case in the company 
of her Lord were no longer cxerted ; 
moumful and abstracted, she avoided 
the presence of strangers, and gave up 

• 

ali society, while her spie delight was in 
watching the progress of her son's edu- 
catiòn, and in inculcating lessons of 
morality and wisdom òn the pliant 
tablet of bis mind. Seldom did she see 
the Marchese, for bis visits, at best, 
were cold and uninterestmg ; in ge- 
neral thejp were spent in severe ani- 
madvei^ions on what he termed her 
mopìng discontènted disposìtioni qr 
in venting on her those sallies of ragt 
and ili humour» indifferent persons 
voL. I. B voul4 



A 
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'iTQuId not have tokcaled. From ear*^ 
lìest ymith he; bad formed bis ofimioti^ 
ili femafe worth amoiaig tbe mo»t der 
piraved and abandoned of thè sex, 
accustoixied oiriy to associate with 
merceBary prostitutes, the pure pre« 
seaceof bis urife was a restraiat;^ her 
very virtues were.hatefu} to him ; for 
tf'utb wotUd paiut the €ontfast^ in aor 
lours so forcible and vivid. that eoa- 
science sìckened at the picture. Tq 
bave kuowa ber lese perfeot, tQ have 
proved ber faulty in any one lustance^ 
wouJd bave gìven him the prou^es^ 
satisfaction : as it wats. she was des*- 
tined tò be bis reproach, without be? 
ìii:g able tó efFect liis amendneat, hi« 
reproofy without awakeniog bis repen- 
tànce* It niuBt be confessed^ faow^ 
ever, in a general way, the Mar<;bese. 
had attained the * happy facuUy. o^ 
blocking out titat intrusive visitor cali* 

ed 



ed fcmorse ; nor wàs ìthj the ordinai^ 
mode of flyìng from its attacks, that 
he did so, to * the delusive argtimeót» 
of hìs fbrmcr coiripanron, Ubaldo, ht 
èwed the powtr of refinkig ón^vJcè,- 
thè art of reducìttg 'ali things to so 
false a system, that he bccamè 'ai 
length ablè to feflect on his' most 
àtrocious actions, without shaiìie, ànd 
wkhout compunction :- stili theré were 
time^ when the stìng óf cónvìctiori 
tirbuld- pierce deeper f han usuai; and 
then, if the reports of his domestiìcé 
were to be credi ted,* vhen the loud, 
blast'howled around hls'chamber and 
ahook thè lofty turrèts of the castle,' 
whea^ the thunder roared above hià 
head, and the lightning dartied its . 
forked terrors through hìs oasement; 
then woiild he start tremblirig frotn hìs 
pillow, and with an eyé foUbwing some 
shadowy form, utter rayirigs that suuk 
t . E S deep 
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deep into the hearts of tbose who beard 

bim. The uitroduction of the little 

• * ■ ,• • 

Viola he had scarcely noticed, vrhoWy 
given up to bis pleasures^ and con* 
stantly engaged in the pursuit of sotha 
fre&b intrigue, domestic occurreaces 
had no claims for bim ; he had rarely 
seen ber, >vbUe each succeeding year 
witnessed the increasing fondness of 
the Marchesa for ber protegée, and 
saw her giviug fresh proofs of merit to 
deserve it. When the young Aibenza 
left Terra di Lavora, to travel, she 
remai ned the sole companion of her 
benefactress, who, in formtng the mitid 
of her engagìug and ductile pupi], 
experienced a satìsfaction she had 
little hoped aver again to bave tasted 
in tbis world. Highly accomplished 
herself, she had small difficulty in per- 
feeling Viola, not a word escaped her 
lips; that she did not treàsure as a sa- 

cred 
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cred relick on her memory^ aiid' at iht 
age of seventeeiiy Viola di Betiincass 
àdded to a sound and briUtant under* 
standing, a noble and mgenuous mind^ 
one of tìie most ìnteresting persons 
that ever was beheld. To that ^gtfity, 
whlcb, HOtwithstaBdmg fa^ dependant 
state, excited involantary vespect, shc 
united a form so ligbt, so- elegant, so 
sylph-like» as ni%ht have characterised 
a nympli of fabled anticpiìty ; her 
countenance was the index of her pure 
souV and tfaere was- a sensibilìty and 
swcethess in the ** Ucjuid circle" of 
her fine dark eye, 'that rivetted attea- 
tion, and enchaìned thè beart. Such 
^tras the fair beihg, who no«r be^t in 
sorrow and commi^Batìon orV .tlie 
dyiBg couch ùf the )Wèglocted Marr 
chesà di Morauo. ' JQttlth^ithiwl evfA.^ 
mg of her conQ^»lan|ent shd ^\mik 
somewhat better ; and stretchieg fort]ì< 

£ 3 . a hand 



wd by bei" bed-3ide, '• Come ne^rcr to- 
me, jany cfaiW/* Bhe cried, /* I.wouid 
r^où>nstf «ite with ypi^ cu the wearkoeisi» 
ef ììm» iiidiilgtng U9ele€i6 pegrete ; ra- 
ther OMght yoa to i^ó^;Àce t^at aiy ^ìl- 
j^hhftge <òf ìm^po^ ia iiea^ly ^^mìciateci/ 
atid th^i tine haveoi of my wkhe3 ap^ 
pear3 i& aìght : for what but the bope 
iKf rest aiui traaqailliity ìiBraHOther woild» 
eoilld bave'sii|pported Ine under thoso 
lleavy triàk, iHrich, patìent tB 1 tnat 
I bave beezi, were sometimes almoet 
beyònd my ì^vtfeiifatice. My Viola; ny 
eititd, Ao not ^vieap ! Next to the food 
idea of my darhng boy, ihxm hast bceor 
my heart'« Jbest cmi$plietiòn; ^md ircniM 
you myw^ by «^ giief i^iòh I caanot 
alleirìate^ eflibitCer the dosmg moiMoItt 
of lìiy weaned ììSkr'' Viola could noft 
$peak ; she rsU^ tll« oold band to ìàt^ 
lips, siie batked ìt wkh hei* tear^, but 

words 
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#crds^ ^eve dei^ie^ hcr. '* Check, my 
good girl/' ccHìtìnued the MaFcheso, 
*^ this toa livtjly eiFusion of senmbdlky j 
belleve me 'tis a Biost dangerous gift, 
and wiU plant many a thorn around 
your heart* PeAaps you'll thìnk, a 
frpirit, wounded by neglect, and cbì!- 
kd by disappointinent, as mine has 
bcen, will only present you with the 
gloomy side of tJi« prospect, ah, no l 
I understand your fedings, I honaur 
^em, bui I have toc much regard for 
your future welfarc, not to warn you 
agaiiast an indu}gence, which, at a 
périod when othcia look forward to 
many happy years) sinka me^ a martyr 
to the tomb.** Sheétoppedi overcome 
by, her éxertions to spèak, and hcr 
head sunk back lipon the pillowi 
Bianca, who, with the Marchesa's at- 
tèi^dant Laurentine, cònstantly watch- 
tìd;in *n ac^ning ioom, now entei-ed 

E 4 the 
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the chamber : at the sight of her, tbe 
invalid raised hèr langujd ey es, and 
feebly demanded if atiy tìdings Jiad yet 
arrived from the Marchese, or his sou ? 
The faithful old. servant shoo(^ h^r 
head — ^* ^y young Lord could npt be 
apprised of your illness till.last night^ 
my Lady, 91 depend on't he would 
ha ve been here long ago ; he is on 
wings by thìs time, I dpubt not ; fpr 
my Lord the Marchese" — r-she added» 
lowering her voice, and adcjressiqg 
Viola, *' he ne ver was in baste, but to 
do miischief ;, where there was any goqd 
to he done, the Signior MoraVIi, G,od 
bless hin>^ was e ver sure to he behio^d 
hand." Viola looked angrily tawards 
her, and placed her finger on.her llps», 
" What is the hpur, good Bianca?'* 
demanded the Marchesa, a look of 
restlessness and inquietude pervading 
every feature : ^^ About eight, or haJ£ 

paat. 
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past, xny Lady, ^nd this day \s 
" tìie Ève of Sau-Pietroi " ans wered the 
dòmestic The Marchesa groatied, and 
covcrii^ with the béd-clòthes her pallìd 
fóce, seemed anxious to conceal it$ 
eicpressìon. Viola had often tiiought 
Aere was some secret gricf, beyond* 
evea the harsh treatment of her l-ord^ 
tfiat at times pressed heàvy on her spi-^ 
rits ; this conjecture was now strength- 
ened. fbr the emotion she evìiiced at 
the mentiòn of tìie '* Ève of San-Pie- 
tro, " convinced her it iTcàdled some 
painfuL remembrance. The e\'enìng- 
was now far advanced, and the Mar-^ 
chesa seemed much exhausted : Viola 
tenderly conjured her to take some of 
the revìving cordìal prescribed by her 
physìciàns. Mèek and unresisting, she 
complied': " I am past ali medicinal. 
aid," sh€ said-; " but for your sake, 
and that of my adorcd Albenza, I will 

B 5 adhere 



I 

adllf^*^ to the diraptioD^ giv^ m^^. 
Ti^re is, howeyer, ow? condìtioa I^ 
l^aye with yw ; pf oJiìite y<ni will pay. 
a^ttention to your own ii^^lth, and tor 
9ight,. at my r^quuest, taHe riest j yowi^ 
colaur U faded, apd thejie ìs ;^ .paieAe?S 
Qn your cbeeJ^K which al;}xm9 iDp. " . Sjbie 
then stretched out ber armi, aod rc^ 
ceived Vioja in ber inatexnal Ambrajce, 
*' Protect and prpsper tbÌ3 thy inno? 
cfcnt creature, ipighty Heaven!" ^ 
exclaimed; ** andob, in these'last aw? 
fyX ipoiDeabs» pre&3 not the yo^ce be-» 
youd iny strengtb to bear. " Violft 
pow rose from tbe ground, on whicb 
ahe had been kQeeling, afid $ilently 
closing the curtains, withdrew ; Bir 
anca ^^ill l^eping ber place in a ìarge 
arm-.cbaìr, ber chin resting on, ber 
Itici:, in .an attitude of deep rumina- 
tion, wbile our beroiae aoftly sbutting 
ihe door, descended tbrougb tli^ $^r 

loons 
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\qws mto ^h^ garden, ia Wpeaof %d< 

mg hsfw&t frwi th^ air. 



^wa with aq upequal ax^é h^y $(^ 
tlieii ^toppedt and i^vQluQtai% co^-^ 

» 

ti29plated tb& «Qene beforq hejr ; fqr tbft 
^11, ^^ing i^ the west, ca$t a viv"4 
glpwf w^r ttbg ^urroiindiag laiwkcape,.. 
«id ad^ed tQ th^mUd \\jk$XfQ qf aii Ita.- 
}ìaB hesiìfiph9F^9 Bxi appeal apc^ at oa^e» 
graB^ vid fa^utifu). The qa^tle M^as^ 
9^t«d oa an a*ia?iug eftupewe, Q<?mr 

Yate bfiow, tQ i|s right wa3 Mob|^ 
CimiAO^ irearìng Ugh ìts ssiaje^^ head} 
and QR the left, pktio». of th£ frosbest 
Ymhiff)^ intewfcted with a ^^^jurkty «f 
those cteav niii^f lal aprìngs^ su peeuliaf 
tp this enchaaiàng »pot : &vtìte coni 
firlds, vine^arda, and grove3 of the 
9k]&rt],e> cìti*Q% and oiapge^ gave rkh^ 

1: 6 ness 
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«ess and luxuriance to the whole, int« 
pregnating the air with t)doriferous- 
perfume. On the ttfp of the Monte 
Cassino stood an ancient bènedictine' 
monastery, the Abbate of wliich was 
Confessor to the Albenza family; ar 
man of an haughty demeanouTj severe 
in the obscrvance of ali ecclesiasttcal 
pites and ceremonies, stiJt more rigid* 
m the denunciation of penances ; and^ 
though many conjeetured the lioly 
father had not always been a Sainfe 
himsel^ he punished the most trivial 
ofiènces with a hapshness aiKlwSeverìty 
veiy incompàtible with the- mercì(\it 
ordinations of bis sacred function: 
over the Marchese, who was bis patron^ 
he .possessed unbounded influence; 
wbile, on the contrary, bis wife and 
- 8on seemed to regard him with dislike 
and dìstrust , Twilight was now gra^ 
dually dìffusing ite sombre shade, and 

the 
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the sinking rays of the departing Svm 
ivere Just seen faintly to tinge tlie spiraf 
tops of the abbey ; not a leaf trcmbledl 
In the gale ; a stillness as of a suspen^ 
sion of nature pcrvadied ali around> and 
threw over the sinking spirìts of Viola 
that kind- of reKgious^ awe littìie rc^ 
*TOoved from supérstìtion. She Ustened ; 
she almost fàncied the dying groans 
of her beloved Marchesa floated on- 
the distant breeze, and shuddered as 
the bhish of shame passed* over her 
cheek fòr the sensation. ■ " Ah !* where^ 
fore,** she exclaimedjt ^ thìa uncon^ 
querahle apprehension ? Wherefore is it 
ihat the approach of death, the com- 
mon portion of mortality, should thus 
fili the mind with inexplicable feelìngs ? 
or that the emancipation of the soul; 
from this ìts frail and brittle tenement, 
should ever be aceompanied with the 
pang of regret?' The idea led her into 

a traia 
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^ train Qf reflectiom; very Ufilikely io 
restose tranqxilUity to ber bosom^ 
^^Eve^ the Ms^rcheia^" sìbe conti-» 
uued^ pu^*sHÌi:\g the thread of b^r aw^ 
thoughte^ ^^ Cri^ix the Marcbe9$^ fO 
goccia ap ang^l-like, i^o f^ultle^s,. s^enua^ 
j^ometìm^s to \vish ^ further rospito^ 
Yet, bave I not oftea bear4 b^ aay 
i$ha Ipoki^d forward to the hour of disn 
i^olution, i^s th^ hope that $upportQ4 
ì^T existewcer Xpo &u?ely, tb^i^, he? 
impatience tp &ee the Marchesic;, ìk^ 
igitatioq at the mantioa of this day^ 
alla ^U, pOFtend spq>e secret uqgasiu^ 
distu^-jj^ the quìet of ber parti^ wy^ 

inentp/' A ru$tlipg bfre st^rttetì her, 

and turoing, f^he phserVed the taU 
4gure of a Mwk^ wr^pp^ in th^ s^bto 
vesto^lts qf hi< Of der, winding rouq4 
thcdeU bflow, a«Qd proceedii^g tow«d» 
the Q9^iìfi. Her eye fpll,0(wed hÌ9 foot^ 
?tPpp while he r^apiainedt ym\>\^ *ft4 
, 4 when 
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wBea the iiwr^asing vapours obscured 
hi« form, sb? imvardly jswppUc^ted hn 
yj^jt tp the poor wflfexer wight admi^ 

;ii&ter pe^e aì^d co^soUtip^. As she 

^njergetically xawd her ha^wls in d^vpf 
iipn, e ^traicL ao full, sio «olemp, sp 
p^$tial, strwck hfir pai', a^ lulle4 evpry 
j£i^liag of ber eovil iato tbs^t kind of 
pulii jerfipjty, \yUich, tlìoujjh affect- 
ing^ issoQtbing; thoughawfiil, isde- 
lightful. Agaia it awrìled in note? 
clear 9>nd hi^^nioaiòus^ tli^n di^ away 
ip poft ipurmurs apiong the rpcks an4 
i^y^r»3 of the niQuiitaift : it vas a rer 
ijai^m to ^he spul of pi)ie ju^t gpne 
fprth. Viola sunk pn hef kftees ; ''H9I/ 
Vjj'gin !" slì^ cri^d, " if tjie pr?iy,er pf 
fue sinnei* pò» rc^ch the Thxoxnc ^f 
mercy iji adJHratipn fpf anpt^ier, r?- 
ceive, great' Providence, this thy ser- 
rani: npw'ly clepart^^; he Ijig yirtues 
i'ejgist;q:pd p» tfe^ page pf thy aU-fcPUflr 

tiful 
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tiful clemency ; his errors and hiè^ 
frailties efFaced, and unrecorded. *' 
Tranquilìzed by this appeal^ she arose 
and moved towards tire tastie, the 
foud beat of die clock waming her ìi 
was tiiìie to return. Darkness had al^. 
jeady spread its mantle on every ob>- 
ject ; and she fèared, front the Oìotion 
of the clouds as they chased each other 
ih rapid succession, that the recent 
cairn had been but the prelinrinary to* 
an approachihg storm. As she hurried 
along, something brushed past hei; 
and lookìng up, she beheld the Abbate 
Zanotti ; his co wl was placed so as tò 
conceal every feature except the eyes ; 
they were bent (as fiir as sl^e could 
distinguish) with ali the force of their. 
penetrative expression on. herself. . 

" Savk you, holyfather," she fàuF-- 
tering saidi bowing low as he passed^. 
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*' PfACE be to thee, my child ; our 
gcxKl daughter is^ I fear, fast gaining 
her fìual home; and I grieve tosay/* 
he continued, " is averse to making 
6uch full and free confession of her 
inward thoughts^ as is required of ali 
true believcrs in our Koly mother the 
church» and is necessary to the inauc-^ 
ance of eternai $alvatÌQn%" 

** GooD father,** repKed Violà^ re- 
spectfiiUy, " do you th«a deem con* 
fesston an ìndispehsable duty» Mrhere 
absolution must be superfluousr Haa 
not the whole tenor of the Marchesa's. 
liiè been oné contìnued act of vtrtue, 
jNpty, and benevoleiìce ? and are the 
aaine mortiftcations recpiisite f(xr the 
i^se of ber pure spirita as are in-^ 
tended merely as alleviatives to the 
tjrembling and apprehensive Mnnec? 
With God she has long be^i at peace ; 

and 
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«od that sKe r^^ards a mere 'rrtual 
^eremony às iftffficìet^t^ I cannot «us^ 

' .' • • . . 

T.AVfO'tti vegarded lier some mi'^ 
nate» ili sileirce^ and theu saróastìcally 
desnandtfd, ^^ Wbether, among the 
amìable qualìt4e8 of the Marchesa,, that 
was ta be incind^ whìch had tanghi 
an inexperienced young womaa ta 
despìfiè the establi^hed piiiuiiples of 
her coimtoy's ikitli^ and to tveat the 
ekosm mmistcm oS xisf^ hws itrith eon^ 
twnpt?" » 



•» 



«< Oh b" flKslaimeé Violi, ho ftté 
ooiintenanxre betmiiig wiìh the ei)9f ggr 
of her feèling«^ ^' no Ibnfgèr shall^ Ah» 
CastÌ0 of Mgmna be a.reAngefordQBM 
tress, a sheltev ibif nitafottune^: ah asy«ii 
him fer peraecuted innòceDcel noir^ 
alasi tbe wretotied may ory ia vain 

for 



heeded for relief ! Th? Marchesa itt- 
culcate contempt for religioni'* she 
9(kfed, h«r \ifhole face glowing vrìth 
«Kd^^tìon ; '^ JHoiy fatber, isfce t^rly 
taught me to consider ita» a sentìmeut 
of the heart, not enslaved by preju- 
4feBe> or fftis^^ by «uperfitiùoa; to 
pcap^se truth and ^in^erii^y» aa the fi«at 
«tlrib«te»9f that S^ng» to vhom th^ 
Imnible dfi«iW9i of aa ingenuou» 
niiìd Me tèe moH gmtoful sacrifiota» '' 

» * * • 

ZAm>T7i gasèd^ upon her a^teaK 
tìvely, andy.thoagli the daflrkaias xinairlip 
Jìid her from bis sìght, experienced a 
levnilmn: of thoaght and ÙBBàmcG he 
knew luot iìm^ to 4eAi^ Oortitftv iti^ 
fi sìie iiia4 aw^keiied some eactimardiK 
racoUecèìons r be' paufied»*«-^gm 
irded liaTj-^again ncflect35d,-i4biMt 
i ' (liew 
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drew his garnaents round bis persona 
and passed on m silenqe* 

Whin Viòla reacbed hìome, Bianca 
was waiting at the door of die saloo» 
to receive ber— 

r 

• " Santa Marie fac praraed, Signìora^ 
you are bere at last \ l sent Giovanni! 
to s€ek you ali ovep the castle; for 
my Lady is anxious to sce you^befere 
sbe settles to sleep. Sbe has had « two* 
alarmittg fks since you went out ; and 
the pbyBician, wbò is just gone, de- 
clare& she cannot hold aoother." 

'^ SiONiaxA. Viola/' continued the 
houAdceeper, wfao added to an uncom- 
jnon shave of curiosity^ greak love of 
the marvellouSy ^' do you not think 
•omething iies very beavy ou tlie 

xnind 
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xtànd of my poor dear Lady ? As I 
sit watching in the anti-roora, I hear 
her groan and sigh so deeply ; then, 
every quarter o€ an hour, «he sends 
me to the wìndow^ to look ìf I can 
perceive either the Marchese or his 
son. Truly I take her but little com- 
forty for my poor old eyes cannot 
stretch vcry far; and, even if they 
could, I much questìon whether they 
wUl behold the Marchese till the breath 
is fairly out of her body." 

" But the Signìor," ìnterrupted 
Viola; " some cause, of which wc 
are ignorant, must detain him. A 
son so dutifuT, so scrupulously atten-^ 
tive as he has eyer been to his mother, 
vrouìd not voluntarily absent liimself 
at such a crìsis as this." 



'», 



** I know not/* repliéd Bianca» 

" the 
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^* Ae SigMiOT, it is 'tmé, ìtas oiic e^ 
fitiest, aye, and cme of 'thè best yoting' 
' men ' that -ever the ìsun shoue on ! 
Spirito Santo ! nevcr shall I forget thè 
day wheu he moùnted hls borse at the 
foot of the bill yomler. Ydu rcmcm-» 
ber ft, Siviera;* yotirself and thè 
Marchesa had' \ralked thus fer wìth 
Iiim on bis road ; I was just rèturning 
fiom the cottage òf poor Gradisca, irf 
the valley, and as he bow'éd to thè 
Marchesa, and bcnt his ^yes on yoir/ 

Signiora," 

■, . ' • 

** On in«, good Bianca 1 ah nd^ 
•no!" • 

* 

** But I say yes," crled Bianca^' 
àngry at hearing ber story thus ^ in- 
terrupted. "Haly Virgin! thes€ 
young ones are such touchwood ! 
Surdy you -will allow the Signior to 

bave 



have the use of fais ej/tts, 9md Inqdch 
9upgti(m ii> among the 'imn una 
tkled Lajdks of the Comi, he bai 
fvfr sep9 olie ap worthy bis regards 
^B^ yomB^t, Sigifiora. Bui, as I was 
ts^jing, Mrheu he mounted ìd% borse^ 
«^ìet^ught the veiy p^ìscm of kit 
ìàuK^ìt iktid my ever déarly belov^d 
insister stood btÉote me: if.you imlt 
^dieve me, Signìom Violai I look^d 
at hitoi tiil I iTEls £*ightened; atid^ 
moreaver, I ootild not hdp thinking 
<hat if I were my Lord, the p^esènt 
Ma^rchese, the iiight of. him wouìà 

ghre me roiny any .heBrt>a€he.^ • * 

> 

*' Mo3T trae," replied Viola, stgh-* 
iag,; " for there is hi the recoUectkm 
òf thmgs oiiea dear, but now lost tó 
US for éver, a sensation far beyond 
negKet, far beyond common sor^ow, 01^ 
éesctìkable dufferigg r^ .< . .- . ... 

Shb 
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Shè wipcd the tear from hcr eye,^ 
and taking the Itght from Bianca,^ 
baée her order the servants to rest^ 
and tlien turned towards the gresA 
stàircase leading to the gallery which 
contamed the Marchesa's suit of apart-»^ 
menta. Slowiy she ascended, the rain 
now beat heavily against the case-' 
'n)ent$, the wind howled around the 
immense building, and the castlè 
seemed ahnost to totter beneath ite 
violence. An involuntary horror stòle 
over the mind of Viola» and a sad 
presentiment of future ili took pòs- 
seision of it, and threw arterror over 
her whole frarhe ; she stopped before a 
large bow-window, which took in au 
estensive viev^ of the country; and 
looked fearfuUy around her—** Alas P' 
ihe cried, ** how changed from the 
gay morning scene^ I contemplated 
with so much delight! how are ye 

faded^ 
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fkded, nor leave bebind one faiut 
vestige by which to trace ye; sudi is 
the dawii of youth ; for, drest by the 
glowing band of fancy, it promises 
eternai sunsbine, and tells so sweet a 
tale of love and happiness, as charms 
the soul and luUs it into rapture; biit 
ah! soon comes the noon, and with 
it sudi a traili of doubts and fears, 
and of alloys, as chase our dreams of 
bliss, and every heated vision bursts in 
vapour; last then arrivcs the night^ 
and with it disappointment, truth, 
conviction; then, when the sidvening 
eye gleams o'er the wreck of blasted 
hopes, of bhghted pvospects, and of 
torn affections, what's left the wither- 
ed heart ? — To break ; and, iocked 
within the precincts of the grave, to 
dose its earthly cares and siiik to . 
rest." She wept and moved from the 
window; for the wind, penetrating 
voL. I. F thrpugh 



éhroligli its tipeftxfe, 'lieaHy extìn- 
^il^lifecl ^hér ìtgilt, ^he nóW eiiterefl'thò 
Satbón, aiid, as hfer eycgfónced acci- 
àfeìifàlly o^n ohe óf the 'tórge «irì'òfs, 
tìieWdught isòfaièthing iiark àuti ^ha- 

^'ó% Wàs tèfretìtfed in it : ^rivèttwi to 
fh'e.spót, site fóistd high the fatnptò 
àscèi'tain whether itidefedlt \vas realhy, 

ór a phatitótti (jf he^r 'óxch creatìon } 
bùt, vvlilcheVer 'it 'itìight have been, 
she sa"^v it nòt agaìh. 'She loòked 
àfoinld the arpartmetit ; ali ^v^s stili, 
save 110^ atid then the distìint mur- 
ffiufs of the thiindcr, ór the tali trees 
òf'theTórest, as they waVed, agitated 
b'y the bla:st; she had, hówèver, jiftt 
féached the stnall 'flight òf ^tairs lead- 
'Jtig iitimediately to the roorifs of the 
&f af diesa, 'wlien a sound, as óf a lów 
t-ì^straiiied fòotàtep, càiight her atten- 
tion; agaln'she titmed, and àgain, by 
the feeble -glinitner of her latóp, fan- 

òied 
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oìed èhe saw the'same saWe figure re- 
cedine from ber view. However the 
niiad of' Viola sunk beneath the pres* 
«ape of jretrospeotive tnisfortunes, the 
moment that -an existing evil called 
4ier to trial, — Jbrtitude, ener^y, and 
^exertion, were her peculiar characteris- 
ties; in a cairn and steady tone she 
demanded, ^* Who goes there?" but 
'uo sound, save the echo of her o^vn, 
answered to her cali ; and, carefuUy 
extending ber veil to preserve the 
kmp, she reached, without further 
•jnterruption, the chamber of • the Mar- 
chesa. As she approached the bed, a 
sigh, as fipom ' the very bcfttom of the 
•heart, reacheki ber -ear, ànd when she 
-opcned the ciirtaìns, she started<back 
at the *great and vìsible alteratioh 
whiéh but tw6 -hours had made on tlie 
appearanee òf her friciid. Her looks 
were li^d and^bastly, the «mile ^f 

r 2 hope 



100 

« 

Ijope and placidity xvhich befofe had 
illumiued her countenance, had now 
glvcn place to a wandering unsettled 
look, evidently denoting that a war of 
cónflicting emotions raged within her. 
'* Viola!" she cried, ''the Marchese 
Comes not, and I die o*ercharged 
with a secret which .congeals the very 
life-blood of iny heart : Thon knowest, 
oli Ileaven ! that my niorning praycr, 
my cvcning's last orison, has been but 
to be spared a trial like this, but to be 
portioned "such a share of niisery as 
this poor weakened lacerated bosom 
might, in its feeble strength, support 
Avithout one murntur or reproach to 
thee ! How vain my prayers ! how 
useless my prostration, this dreaded 
hour can witness: — to confess were 
agony, destruction ! and oh ! conceal- 
ment is but to plant eternai thorns and 
Btiugs upon the clay-cold pillow of 

my 
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my grave ! Moraldi ! . cruel, unfcel- 
ing husband ! little dost tliou thiiik 
what anguìsh rends this bosom ! Yet, 
too siirc the day wìll come when thou 
wilt feel M^orlds wcre too poor a ran- 
som to redecni thcm ! ]My boy !" she 
cried, the hot tear chasing .down hcr 
hoUovv check, '' why .art thou tlms 
forbid a mòthcr's last embrace, a pa- 
rent's parting blessing ? Relentlcss 
man ! when the dread fìat shall be sent 
to thce, Moraldi, the hovering spectrc 
of thy hapless wife shall drive thee ta 
despai r ! .Yet, oh! not so, Great 
Providence ! I cannot wish- hiii\ 
punishment !— Gratit, when thy in- 
terposition is most . requisite, thy 
mercy ^nd forgi veness to the fathcr 
of.niy imioceitt child." Iler voice 
bere grew fainter, rcspiration bccamc 
short and difficult, and drops of cpld 
perspiration chased each othcr down 

F 3 hcr 
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lier forehead ; poor Viola scarcely 
knew haw to act, or what ta think ; 
«he flew towards the door to cali for 
help, when the Marchesa mised her. 
head and motioned her to return* 

* 

'' Ut child," she cricd, ^'alitile. 
aomfort, ali the* c&nsolatiòn it is ik>w< 
in my power to^ receive, it is- in yours* 
to befitoNV; ffom cvtgry onc would L 
disguraé my fèelìngs> »ave y^ou, inr 
whose abiUty it lies sòmewhat to ine^ 
Morate my afflibriit^ns. Pitym^ Vìolà^. 
but do not think! me guirty ; pankìiaD 
«he alami I cause yoo, aiid, oh>l en^ 
t^esit tH&t I tnay dbtaiiì/ such a pottàms 
óf tranijuillrty as? mwy enaUe me ta 
enter vrìtli calmness on a subject it haa 
totìg been torment for me but to re- 
flect upoti. '*— To have supposed crimi- 
nality of any kind attached to the 
character of the Marchesa di Morano» 
. . was 



x«aa Bot within tbe qpimpASS oi Viglgijaj 
thought. Sbe loo^ed^ at hqr fon »m& » 
time, under the fixed impression that 

iRf^Qv Tbjéb hQWiever, prored noh 
«t^c^j c^ Ulte. qQ»tra):3ry sbe seemod 
iiwr€i Qp»|>osetl, tì*^ fever w^. ajbated» 
stìoA ^ coldn^A of ti^ vmt aka^ning^ 
nature seemed stealkig wet ber* Vln 
ola took ber hands ; she pressed them^ 
i» hei: 1^^ $he warmed tììsm. in ber 
bosom— 

** Mt more than^mot^rM': s&e ex- 
daìmed) *^ if you would not ovcv^ 
wfadm your unhaf py Viola, Mzith an. 
acoumulatioa ^ of «orrow^ modenatfr 
tìie^ tvansports^; some dream^ soma 
wandering of the imagination, tha 
common efFect of illness, has thus 
4isturbed ycm. Trust me you wiìll be 

F 4 better ;: 
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better; yet liv^ to see the Marchese, 
and to clasp your son!" 

" Never," said the Marchesa; "in 
this world we shall meet no more; 
cven now I feel life is ebbing fast, and 
that I must be brief : listen then my 
bestchild, and mark me: — You are the 
cause, the innocent cause of ali you* 
bave seen me sufter !" 

" Meuciful Heaven !" exclaimed 
Viola, " what is it I bear?" 

• " If you give proof of such violent 
emotions thus early," cooly replied the 
Marchesa, *' how ani I to hope yòu 
will ever bear the trials \ou are fateci 
to endure, with fortitude and resigna- 
tiOn ?" 

" I WILL be cab», I will bear ali, 

bear 
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bear ali for your sake ; but yet I con- 
jure you, by èvery. thing that is dear * 
between us, to say wbo and wliat I 
am ; who are my parents, aud whcre- 
fore am I thus abandoned by them \ 



r" 



" Unhap?v girl !" said the Mar- 
chesa, iu a solemn tone, " you know 
• not what you ask. The knowledge 
you seek, wouid but deprive you of 
that peace which ignorànce alone <*'■■•" 
secure you. This is no titi,e f-'' *^^^" 
Sion ; and, ou a condition, whicli you 
must promise to fulfìl, resta ali my 
hope of comfort in my departure from 
this worJd. I never deceived you, my 
child, with any folse account of yoùr 
birth ; though, for certain reasons, it 
was necessary I should my family ; to 
this moment the Marchese knows you 
but as the orphan of some lowly cot" 
tager. Encloscd within the basket in 

F 5 which 
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f&n lagr, wercr pa^r wbkh ciu- 

cumsrtiaiitially iiifbrnffed me o£ erev^ 

tlìing rétatiiig to your bifth asci of ì- 

gin : tò my protectidii \9efe fcm am- 

sign^dy wìtb ik ttókm^ cfasugé neyer to 

revieal the secret reposcd in me, That 

I hav^ ^ì^med tlkìs d»ty tnòtit i-etigi- 

òusly,. witnesl» HeàTén ! bufe saé hdis 

beefl the catifklence to tne ; atìd, oli ! 

I^tat wòiiM he ìt& commùnkatfoi^ to 

3!^-^ Théi*e exhu Imi ati0 f>eraott tò 

whorill T c'ofild unbR?then« my lóctdéd 

mind, arid that is uotr impossibk 

Viola," she c(»ntii>ue<l,,. dfatfiiig from 

under hef piltotv a small key, " tak^ 

this; m th« closet in my dressmg*- 

l'òom there is a cabinet, open it^ and 

in Olle of the recéfeses you will find,. 

by the tìiceit observation, a secret 

spring, press oh ìt mth yenir finger, 

and within ìb contained thè packrt t 

tóentioned, seiied up; ìt ì» your own 

history ; 
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i& it you require from meP.éttlroy^ 
cven within my grasp, the very means, 

piotectou» ! Ciwi M«r€be«m »w«f tìU 
XMHA^ dìd I isi^oie jr92i<^aMe gf w- 

<^sa^ ia anagomjr ; ^^ tbia k tfiQ muQbi 
nùstaken VioU ; thau lla^t Oé^ fi'mA$^ 
no haifle, d p ■■ A fe! what imildi J 

Wy ? Thou anih the. Ohild .^; m jh> ju i m ' 

Thy psif eats are f<»r ev» dcj^d fco thwik 
rw^Oti ama 1 -wheDt ìa tho mommt of 
i:hoaghties& ript thgr grovéliing vaoÀty 
iìoaiBt& thfi dauglii^ tloieu hMfe liùndcl, 
the wivea thou hast bctrayed, could 

F 6 consciencG 
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oonscience picture sxich à scene a» 
this, and ali thy nameless chiidren rìse 
in desolate perspective to thy faiicy, 
ho\^ would'st thou shudder at each' 
wreck of virtue, and curse the hour 
v/ìxen blemished nature owned a blot 
like thee !" 

" Yes, then/.^ said Viola, after some 
moments of deep ruminatìon, " too 
surely ali hope must for eyer be ex- 
tinct. My generous benefactress, fbr- 
give me, I knew not what I uttered, 
and I fear my rash extravagance has 
hurt you; believe me, jiot for kìng- 
doms would I plant a thorn within 
the tender breast that fostered me; 
tind be assured the remainder of my 
life shall prove the precepts you in- 
stilled were cherished bere, and, frpm 
the force of your most pure example, 
the suliied offspring of Ucèntious love 

shàU 
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sliall rise above the ignominy be- 
queathed ber ; for bere I promise, m 
I do hope to prosper bere, or wisb for 
life hereafter, to burn the guilty 
vestige óf my birth, nor dare to lift 
the veil which your compassìoiiating- 
band hàs drawn, to bidè a liiotlier's 
wrohgs, a father's vices." 

While sbe spoke, every beautiful 
feature beamed with the pride of con- 
scious worth and dignity, as, with ber 
soft eyes raìsed upwards, sbé bent over 
the pallid form before ber, breathing 
peace and ben igni ty. The iast wòrds 
of Viola seemed to bave communi- 
cated comfort and assurance to the 
dying Marchesa; sbe thanked and 
blessed ber, eamestly beseechìng Pro- 
vìdènce to shield and watch over her. 

" NótwithstandiìJq/V she con- 

tinued^ 



tinued^ ^* tlie gréat WieaUh whìch \ 
lNK)ught my Lwdi it ia oAt even io 
my poveif to prcwide fer ycMà. 7h* 
iyns>taken confidence of my poor fatheor 
JBeft aU to tlie geqeroftity ^f the Mai^ 
^ese. Alas! he has none; wà so 
sordid haa faeen bis tre&tmeiìt of n»?^ 
that I bave scarcdy ercr bcea ablc to 
appropriate the smàllest sum to the: 
important duty of. assktiog my ftltow- 
crea;tiires« When his death ahaU prnt 
my betoved Albeeoa Ldl fkiasea^ìon of 
his birthrighti xx^ Vk^ may rest 
aasured she will tben fìnd a friend ; t)U 
wbich time, you ìmist trust to those 
talents and acquìrements with whiclt 
ycu ave endowedy fbi a more honour- 
ab)e subsìstence tHan any dependence 
upon the ricb and graat can possibfy 
afford you. In my deak are tliree 
letters, one to my son, one to the 
Marchese, a»d 011& to tbe Abbess of 

the 
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die Convetit 08 the Smt^ UFSiiKn% at 
Napies; sbe i^ sany partìciilar friend^ 
a<id ^th her you wìitì And ati a^ylu»^ 
tsU some premer por^udt i» maìrkecl oiil; 
fop yoUc A trite, aB I bave f o tra«s^ 
fer, you will find witìi the lettcfs; ìft 
ìSy I trust, sufficient to defray any ex- 
penses you nwty iminediately incur, 
and place you abovc obtìga*ions to 
sttangiers. Tbis ìs but preparmg fw 
poiSsibititie», my Vioìa, foi^ I bave no 
doubt but that your amiable disposir 
tìon and lovely persoti \rill shortly an- 
sare you a much more permanent 
establishment, and òne move equal to 
your deserts.. As soon as you can, 
tetnave from the Castle, rt wiU be no 
place fof innocence like yotirs : but 
' yet I would ftot, by any means, you 
shoiild incenie the Marchese; he ìs 
tkùt Itkety to be*your friend, but he 
tmy be your powtrful encmy . Your 

mannec 
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mannér towards him must be r?specf> 
fui aud guarded ; and it woulch give me 
great satisfactioìi to knoA^ th&t; you 
would uot long remain under a ròof 
.wliere teraptations of varioua kinds 
vili surround yóij*" 

She sunk back upon lier pillow, as 
if exhausted by the efforts she had 
made to talk« Viola was terrifìed, and 
threwher arms round to sustaiu her. 

». 

*^ No, my child, I am not in imme- 
diate danger," she feebly cried; and, 
^gain raising her head, '^ a very little 
more, and then, God ! I await. thy 
sunimons. — I fear, my dear Viola, 
much, very much, for your youth, 
your beauty, and your unpxot^fted 
state ; and I tremble when I think to 
what multiplied dislresses they may 
expose you, in a world where snares 
2 aro 
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are daily spread for the unwary ancV 
lìnsuspecting. Stili I place great reli- 
ance on that well-known nitegrity of 
character wliich marked yoiir earlìest 
actioiis ; but reniember, Vrola, put nòt 
too mudi confidence in it yourself ; 
keep the strìctest watch over yòur owii 
condiict, and be assured Providence 
will keep watch over you* I have no 
apprehension from the unmasked forni 
of cfFrontive and glaring vice; but be- 
ware of thdt sophisticated, insiiluatmg 
villany, vhich, in the garb of truth, 
and the disgùise of friendship, first 
iutoxicates the senses, and then Works 
its undermining passage to the heart. 
Abhor erroneous principles, however 
the language they ?ire cloaked ia 
Comes sweet and flowing to the ear; 
from. the man who dissemi natesthem 
fly, as from a pesti len ce, he is only 
plucking a sting from his owu bosom, 

to 
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tb rankle ajxd corrode witbiii yours; 
he lulis you to a. false security^ ta 
àwàken yoù to despair^ to. peirdition. 
Such niea thcre ai'e^r-Hsuch aji:. one li 
fiiink thje Monk ZaiìOttL— I, Hkial&y. 
my chiW, I could no.w res^ aiw^hitej 
j^tire tben to yomv bed». you. IiavA 
aeed of repos© after ajl; you ha.va gemei 
Aro»gb, and may ^ood wgds guar* 
your 

Vko la bent b^r kneeo^ and, witb 9r 
bfiaxt too, fuU fbr, ntterapce^ ^pbrMcd 
ifact M«sluM»> wid k€t. the cbanbev». 



» 
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'^ Nowdurc irot FscaTce tfcad to mjr 

owiiikearilDgy. 
Lesi echo borroinr sttpas&tUieiir's : tonguA ; 
And seem to aoswer mey like one departed. 

Lord O^foud* 



Whi^n \\ùÌK, left the MaJddbesa^ sbe 
Hstened for some Idme attfaedbor^ te 
iHscover if shesl^pK;. tM^cctshe heard 
jier: sighf Imt; soctn eonVibced that a&e 
dumèieDei^ i;raft letdruig ta ber own 
roonv whcii; m the dnepésiiQd gloom: art: 
tke end o£ the kxig gpalkry, , diìe agmn 
perceived the same dusky &rm ahe 
bad bcfore seen ; her mmd,. afFected 
by the late melàncht)ly mtervie«f, and 
deeply ixhpressed by the lasf woffds of 
the Marchesa céspectuig Zanetti, was 

particulariy 
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particularly open to the approach of 
superstition ; she tried to speak, but 
her voice failed her; the domestics 
vere ali at rest, exccpt Bianca and 
Laurentine, who watched in the dress- 
ing room of their Lady. Stili eagcr to 
ascertain the cause of her terror, she 
straìned her cyes to penetrate the ob- 
scurity of the apartinent; but dimmed 
with weeping, they ahnost refused 
their office, and Viola could only make 
•cut sufficiently of the figure to know 
that it moved and vanished; form or 
'size she could not ' distinguish ; that 
any human being should obtain en- 
trance at that hour, was out of the 
question ; the servants were ali tried 
and faìthfui ; and even suppostng they 
wère not, what inducement couid this 
pcrson have for remai ni ng in the cas- 
tle, since.piimder did not seem to be 
the object Wild with conjecturc, she 

was 
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was afraid to tura, lest some more 
appai ling appearance shoulcl present 
itself, when she presently hèard a low 
indistiuct groan, as of a person in pain, 
ordying: — at first, she thoughtit carne 
from the chambèr of the Marchesa, 
amoment's recollectionhowcver proved 
it issued from the great stair-case, 
which led from the end of the gallery. 
Therc are few things so dreadful as tlie 
impression of unintelligible sound : 
Viola vvas horror-struck — '^Perhaps," 
«he cried, shuddering at lier own sug- 
ges^ions, /* it is the spirit of some mur- 
deted parent ! — pcrhaps, horrible idea ! 
the spectre of my hapless mothcr now 
hovers near her wrctchcd ofFspring, to 
guard the guilty relicks she has left." 

'* Save me! save me !" she cried, co- 
vering her face with her hands, — again 
the groan was repcated ; ^ ' oh save 

me!" 
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me !" gli rieked Viola, .as, agonized with 
terror, . she rushed into the dressing 
room, and^unkontke floer. 

WirEN ^Bianca, according to the 
tlesìre of Viola; had oi'dered ihe scr* 
-vants to their rcspecti-w chambers, 
45he stntnnoncd ILaurentrae, the Mar- 
cliesa*s waititig *maìd, "to ber accuS' 
tomed dttty of watchtng near tbe bed- 
rootn of their -Lady, 'and of giiavding 
licf, in ber adventumus passagefrom 
theiscrvants'hall, tbrough the dark and 
^reary gàllerics, for Laurentine had 
no tcri-ors ; she could : sleep' as sotmdly 
in one of the fong-evacuated turrets 
of 'the building, as in the mt)St ha- 
bitdble part óf it ; while poor old Bian- 
ca, bigotted to ali the absurd supex- 
stitions of her country 's fàith, iitiagined 
every ho^Vlillg of the ^vind to be the 
luuraiurs of «ome uestless invisible, and 
• 4 * every 
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^ery object, which from her blind- 
ness she could not clearly distinguish, 
to be the pertiirbed ghosts of her early 
and lU-fated Lord and Lady, whose me- 
ìnory she never ceased to revere, and 
whose praises flowed as freshly from 
tier tnouth at this period, as they had 
-done on that day, when the nobte 
Albenza led bis bride, ia ali the prlde 
of youth and beauty, to the aitar. 
Laurentine therefore wus the stoutesc 
heart in the service of the Marchese di 
Morano; for men as well as women 
had Ustened so frecjuently to the ter- 
rific tàles of Bianca, that not one óf 
them èver ventured aboiit after dark, 
unless in large parties. Bianca had 
taken care to 'provide sùfficieritly òf 
wines "and provisions as might serve 
the exigencies of the night ; and she 
and Laurentine having made a plentiful 

' repast, the latter chose'her chair near 

the 
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the table, and with her apron tlirown 
over her head, was soon, in spitc of 

r 

wind, weather, and evil spirits, in pnè 
of those sound, comfortable shim- 
bers, from which veiy gentle cloquence 
could not havc awakened ber ; not so 
poor Bianca; she listèned, like Viola, 
at the door of her niistress's chamber, 
then looked fearfully aroimd the apart- 
ment, and at length, beiiig convinced 
ali Avas safe, had just placcd a largc 
bible beforc her, thrown her kcrchicf 
across her shoulders to repcl the night 
air, and was most dcllberately placing 
the spectacles on her nose, when the 
pale, trembling forni of Viola darted 
into the room, and for an instant 
almc^t deprived the poor old house- 
keeper of her reason. — " Holy Vir- 
gin !" she at last articulatcd, ^^' what 
bave you seen, Signiora ?'' raising Vi- 
ola as wcU a$ she could, with ber 

shrunk 



^irunk ancl feeble anns> ^tid pì^ciTig 
her ontlieiseatshe had j%ist teft. ** l 
saìd.t&e owl did not shrièk jso for 
notliin^.to-night ; ^Laureiitine will cre- 
dit me atìother time, I hope, when I' 
teli her, that evcry evening after sun- 
Siet, the Marètese (my oavh déar 
master I tnean, Signiora) walks round 
'Ae caslje, and then vaiiislies at the 
western porch.— I only wonder some 
folks rest as well in their beds as they 
cte i . biit they do not nest ahi'ay s nei- 
iber.-^I warmnt the night the Marr 
chese flew in sudi a wbirhnnd out of 
bis apaitment, he had seen more tban 
he wished to see ; but do Signiora take 
something; mercy on us how pale 
youlookr 

. •^Gòòn Bianca,*' said Viola, who| 
reStored from 'ber agitation, had re-- 
co^^'ered her presence of mind, "you* 
mistake the cause of my terror ; wltat 

VOI». !• G COulcl 
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coold 1 sce/ì , Jkìicve me, I know no 
reason to whtcli I can attriinite my 
fainthig, save lovniesa of spirìls» or 
perhaps beiug ataitled at tke hqìk of 
tliunden " 

'^ Santa Marie !'' «a^d Biancai ? hgw. 
dismally the wind roafs ; did you ^ot 
bear a noise, Siguiora?'* creepiug as 
dose as she could to Viola. 

HowEVER Viola wished to supp^ 
composed before the «ervants, she 
could not reflect upon the mysterious 
forai she had encounterèd, without 
shuddering. 

* * 

** No,'* she cried, her voice trem- 
bling as she spoke, *' I heard no 
noise ; and if there Avere any," (trying 
tQ discredit what moft she feared), 
*' Laurentine could not slecp as soundly 
as she does.'* 

" Ho tv 



I 
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• -^«iioLf Sun Mmco !!' vsHerated Si- 
anca, ^ ^ J^aurentine^ coaM sleqot in pur*^ 
gatory, therefoce Scgni(va' doa't ^tt 
comfort your^df m that way ; a aound 
there was, and V remember the very 
night rny Lord the late Marchese died» 
just as I was stjcpping iato bed, £ 
hear d — J csu Marie!" she cried^r 
devoatly crossìng herself, ^^ there's tho 
noise ag^n 
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''Viola caught hcr.arm;— **Good 
Heavens !" slie exclaimed, . '^ sometfaing 
certainly moves along the gailery at 
this minute 1'* > 

Bianca, with her rosaty in ber lap^ 
and her hands crossed upon^her bible/ 
did not speak — she couid not*^terrap 
had deprived her of that great power 
of articulation, whìch usually slieso* 
amply possessed. 

G 2 Viola, 
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Vmiìa: Untenair ' ^sàt^if tlie TMrmg 

tìoQ; the i loed .fiqoiiiìg of t Laureotne: 
imply filled iip.tlie «pace ;^i« beaxd ii 
udt agaili :; ^Mtiriu fency/' Ae cned, 
asTfih&raisedia igiass.of water to.^er 
Sps, .Mit'^àsvfancy, and 1 have too. 
«laay^feal'evilsy to indulge m imaginarj: 

^' Ah Signiora!" said Bianca, shak- 
iig «ber h^ad> dnukring her oliatr- stili 
^sér, and' loioknìg. most significanti/ 
ia Violala face^ ^^ tlùs Ì6 the same noise 
I heard on the night my L6rtl died ; 
and betwecn ourselves, Signiora Viola, 
Irdoiìiot^niuch .wouder atit; to be 
^ve,(itis not'for poor servants to give- 
thek. opiiiÌ€si& . aboutr their : betters, but 
I.dra'tjcaxe who .hears me say, my 
Lord neveccame fairiy by bis end." 
Viola looked towaids her, and $a\r^the 

: .' tcar 
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tear ^rtand k cither cye? at tkls^ forcìble 
ìflBcoBecttóti^ Jièr^rinei- Lord: «*Thou 

•tli^ught- Violai '*/ M'hat art thòtì* noi 
worth? more by worlds thaii att the 
f6rte& effdstéhs'of ttffec^tìeiÉf seBsibilitv, 
or c6^erf4ÌtJM'^eB[ttinicnti'<tfibii alt 
^è ptire^tfioningdfl^ie h«àiY; Mìnted 
Bèitoldòl ìt ^ill mcttétteìi tlié'^tfVerét 
ardtfnd'% tòtìibjWhrfedtj^'ìindWitliered 
sfetìl'grow tKé tìdxtotó NirMd; tó'choke 
«fty bfotber's uiifeftìienttìd" gJtt^."— 
^*'THe Marchese," sàid Viola, '."it'fs well 
known, was assassinatecròn the banks 
ciftlie Pés(eai*a; and^cohseqiiently'*-*— — 



< 1 



' «*'AtL tiat,'^iirtermptedBhincft, ^*I " 
KttòUr^'j stye/ atid nìucli Vnoré'^fiàW ymi 
can teli me, Signiofàr Wheii ^ *kìd he 
did not come faiily by his ètìd, I did, 
Biót' mean^oiily that he was kilied by 



isé 

' ' Ak iihcoimnon sensatiòki rasile^ 
iipóii the mihd of V^elstt ss she eagerly 
demanded of 'Bianca» to vktt «he at- 
Ittdei? 



I I 



/ ^'SikN Marco ferbid ttatt l «bould- 
allude to any one, in pafti^ulftF/' said 
Bianca^ ^* but y et— ^— rt =was said, 
tbat if my dear Ijord and Lacly htd 
but reiiiained at their castle, witbout 
vilfitorSf, you imderstand mef Sìgnto)*ag 
tbey might liave been there theamelvea 
to this day." 



. ''GooD Heavenal Bianca/' stìd 

Viola, ^^ do yòu koow wbat you ace- 

» aaying ; you should - be particularly 

carefut liow you give credit to repoiti 

ao ÌBJuriou9 to" — — 

'' RxFORTa !" cried Bianca ; ^^ truly^ 
Signiora, I do see but little oow^^ bu( 

. .'s in 



io tfaoM dàya I had my eyes about me 
as sfaafp.48 àny one/ and — but as I 
jiai4 before^ it n no business of mine) 
any farther tfaan ihat my Lord ihb 
Marchese,. G od rest bis sbuì, was sach 
a liian as you wouM not meet vrith x 
once in a céntury ! so good, so band* 
son>é| an<ì so brave witiiai i and for 

• 

my Lady» she wjis an Angeli Ah !" she 
continuedy thè tear again making iiu 
api^earance, *''it was a pi ty she was so 
&)e a creature ; ìf she had but had the 
good fortune to bave been but plain 
and homely, some folks wouid not 
hftvecoyeCed their neighbburs' goods m 
the manner they dki. " 

; /* DxD you se^ ber aftec^the death 
c^ the Marchese P" asked Voila. 

" 3££ ber, SignioVa!'' cried the house"» 

* 4 Keeper> 
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keeper,.. ciDshig/ beh biBIe ixi) tOy' . .^^ery 
complacènt'inanneiv ^^'tbey.vifpaìà* not 
kt ime tseGha'|-<niiQ> Clic hnf:. Gìjs&hàs^ 
the toieliiicftQly.'oIU soulKvhaiioi^Iiy» 
&r the. vaile Wlow.^MLSBufiPei'éd'tiSi b^xrìér 
K^tWÌiea'fihé clìbd r she A$raé ^mtiti^ 
^x>ii4».tQ' the Maicrheà«.">^'tÀta*i*v 

]rór; f ^ istìé 'most'have b0en> ^esii ki^ 
la ]^oa^!r.lBÒ« yo«ng ;to'u^ie^tOb^i iM(d 
boni ii&diled>; jou uwulcl hawKtoedit» 
Mtrè Jbéen; WUb hlst' in lieif ^trnn»^ 

creature, half su^at«di ^wilh- ^ )iil 
membrance; "when they tumed n?e 

by the.dòof tbat «stiiit faèriftómi!*)^ 
and felessed-be the Viigin!^ l'tbink I 
beard hef Jast siglL ''^ 
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'^ AWd tlie pdor Imbe,**' crTéif VìoÉè 
wiping a^v^y ber tearsy" hoW Icmg'^iiì 
that survive its unhappy mother ?* 

■ ^' Half àHl hour, buf I dici hot seà 
It ,' tbey were both bunéd together^ 
God fest tììAr sòuis, for I airi sure tbey 
afe liappy. It Wak much such a ntgKt 
is <hrs I rcmettibef, and à fearful one 
it t^as. TTis ttue, one oùgnt nòt to 
linicnit tlié dead ; but when I thmk 
the body of my deàr Lord now sleep» 
bèneàtìi the ^aters^ I envy the pooresV 
iftan, who lies^ qùiétiy in the earth'; 
àhfl this I atti sùré of, his précious 
èóul riévet WÌll be at peace 01 hi» 
lùd/ls qufetiy laid'by the siile of ióyr' 
Lady, in Christian ground.** 

•^ "Vf ÀS tlie Maréhèse di Morano ai^ 

• 

fectèd by his loss P'^sàid Viola, yhòsé 
' "' *' ' e* Cttriosky 

« • fi N>t 



■»«*f.r'« 



* .■ 
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envmìijy ^j^ mheà to a most pataful 
fk^Sfec^ ^' did he lament him JoQg ?'' , 

f 

* ' Yb8» Signiora» at the gamìiig tat 
pie . a( Naple^^ and in such iike 
pjbaes, he lamenteil.hìm^.asi I heard« 
<^nd ieft niy poo^ Lady tp pinc^ and 
ipppe alone, for hp wQuld not allov 
llij^r «ofnpany pr diversione though h0 
kn^w yery well how to epjcy theqi hhn* 
self; but. howcve^9 tb^t's tbevay of 
most husbandft now*a<days* *^ WeU^ 
fhe con^inued; assuming »iì air of self- 
i«portance> ^'if my Lord» th^ Mar- 
chese, does at last cón^e ta a bad cnd^ 
ita not fQr yrnd, of good ad vice; ièf 

pften and^ pften bave I warn^d thf 

• . ' ' " 

Signior Moraidi agahiat ke^ping bad 
company when he was a mere boyl 
apd bjp wasalways for Uving with those 
whq wer? not over sqrupylQus.. rTh«y 
B^i Signiora^ whcn he was at Na|)le%" 

lowering 



» 



131 



Icyureriog her- tone almost tq a vbispei;» 
*' heas«>ciiate4 with a maa whp4ealt 
%rith the devil ; and he Jt w» whi? 
l>iit hitn up to balf hi» badpmaks.'! 

Viola flxmled at her simplicity, yc^ 
ihe thii^ she had gathered from tl>e 
vague and «IporaCitious accounts of 
AuQcay 8Unk àeep kito her mind. 
'' Yes V^ she exdaimed, ' ' the Marchesa 
was ia the right> thts ìs no abode for 
whea 3he ìs goae !" 



^Sav &{arco forbid," crìed the old 
IIMMH/ *^ that it should ! yòu are to(^ 
Jveefe a jcreature to iremaia li6re m 
M&ty i Ah ! Sìgniora, yqu are young 
and intkoc^t, jaiid Cf od gfaot yoi^ maj 
long continue so ! for{ thoogh y^u afr 
tery handsome now, that wiU not.Iast 
fi^cver.* Beauty, -aft Fatherjeronimo 
^d^tostelisielfrite» I w^ a/gìri^ 1sr> 

6 summer 



*-, •*• f 



winter's evening as m Che faii<est mom 

pfitiiig, ^^hyra ; my o^'À sMMéM Ladj)^ 
teBed to lie« iKretàilt tvkfer^ fréelj^ài 
t'hòttj^ I had bien,ài)<ieci<kal ;• sxtà^eiirìf 
babit» areiiot èaMly foir^lten^' • ' 

« • • • • 

"Pardon- yoè1?iyae#¥l<JlÉ, '^HW* 
whatever soarce it flows, sudi excellent 
léÒùfta^rmUSt è^i^ ffeàiàìrvenglt^éri'oa- 

#6und •■ thè 'toMbfe: dSWh, - ' fe • oftèh* 
XiMf ttM grateM tb i6e tò^te SMÌlu-Ì 

Ifaè %ò(a1«kl h%^ 'bastano.'' ' ' '^ 

. . ■ I '. ./ ,. - ..• i'- ' •;•>» 

iheìj^tb tày'i:(à9i)à<tfaxie ^ù'^h'i^j/b 

■-' ■> heart; 



tMH t imk^ yvin. réfìiie Ifie cufréhit 6t 

timiCT; 'wlifen dinded, éause wàr àn(f 
ìinàrchy Wlkliiil tlie' mind,' in mutuai 
àcttofì sliall assist «ach óther, ztà 
|)fbV€' 'éfie victórs ò'tr eiach uteaTcéi* 
Me!" - ' • ' • f 



•• ì 4 




« « 
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- SàÈ so»n ^ércétVe^ «iat émmra W 
talked ' hévièlf into ali mfcHiìatibn iò 
follò^ ^he lèxànijilé or Hér' cbnip^lnióA 
'tiaurfehtine ; i5or ^\-a2i èlle ^òrry thàf-a 
Isiop Wds, fay th& iitèaiisi ptit tó a t^otl- 
vérsatfòft ' she' CanU * buft ' ifl sùjjportl 
|)ititiifshig tòa#ìtkèii*Ber,'tftlié Màf» 
àdk- dàitó'd; 'fe'hè' ^^^-'^òbti 'ihé tifl;^ 
t&óQscfeu& héng ih Uife éaséfe.' -WfeMi 
ìò^ io tìifeirpàtè rtffectìóli, étié toc* i 
Bòqk (lòWti fróìn tìié- àheì^ Ópbriétf' I^, 
àH4 bé^àn to rckii i it H^^fc à >oliiiné 
'òf>éti'afct»V bttt \^t itì&às ^èft5 v^àì^ 
Perinèi: -aiidtk^u^tr Sò''r4i# Sàfci 

ceeded 
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c^eded thpugkt,, tbat she lurneddoiro 
ber . pa^e,, ai^d takuig t^ie lamp, , ml^ 
a step Ugbt ji,nd fietrfbl», ^pt^ed thjp 
door.of the Marches^'s cfaamber^ .aad 
approached. the bed ; ber ^ep wai} 
now^^ e^y aud undUturbed. . aod with 
pleadure she hailed the air of cairn, se*^ 
renity diifused over ber coimteiiance; 
ClMmg the ourtaios^ . she agaia X6« 

tifmedi and had recourse to ber bcx^; 

», * 

but the soft cpmplaiiiings pf.tbe.plaint 
tive hard of Vauclpre were too much 
in unisoQ with ber o^wi^ sensations ta 
be read with tran^uiUity. Vi^ia was^ 
at this pciiod^ most 'uawiUìiig to. ente* 
oa a retroapecty , or, ratber iato, sgi io* 
.qiiisìtioa of ber fe«lÌQg8^ for various 
and maay reawn«^ rcasAp ybicb, as j»ha 
coiild pot justify tp/tor wid^rstand* 
iQg» ^he was afiraid to . investigate^ 
f rom. tbe^ bour that «^e fafiid Jle^rat tb0 
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Jnto tbe AFbetiza family, she liad eoa* 
' jceired a hope that, one day or another^ 
the clou4 that bung over ber might be 
.dispersed ; not that ber friend bad ever 
gìven ber .reason to harbour such an 
lùe^y on the contraiy, liad always dis;- 
éoumi^d ìt; but to a mind young, 
ja^uine^ and romantic, wbere are the 
fichemes and expectations toc visionary 
Hot to be indulged ? At tbis moment 
ti» Qonfession of the Marchesa had 
destroyed, for ever, ber airy fè^bric of 
anticipated happiness ; and stoìcal, . in» 
deedy must be that nature which cim 
turvey the dowvfal of its dearest 
wishes without the keraest anguish 
and disappoint^ient». It ia true she 
had always fearc^d dishonouc was at^ 
tached to her orìgin, and she feared it 
ftom the principie <tf an ingenuous 
dìsposiìtion,^ for that mystery attended 

it; ^^ and there are few instances.** 

.' ■ . . 

argued 
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ai-gtied Viola, ** where tight netAi tfte 
'dbjik of coAcealmént ak its protefctìot?j 
Vis' guilt aloxle ihat sculks hi hidihg'- 
places, and valks bèniglitéd undeF thfe^ 
mid-day suii.^ ReCtitudé stands forti», 

• • • , . ♦ 

stubborn as the rock; the \tinds tù^f 
buffet, and the wave assafl it, but slUl* 
'it rears Its ^oliit^ firmly to iheet that 
ìieaVen whose strength it bears ; ani 
itrongy beiifeath the tenipésts ttiat sut- 
toUnd iti ' in §coirii survéys the xJiallcfe 
of the el^ment, atid statids erect a 
T)iilttraik l-afeed by Pfovidénxie; Ift; 
óeìpaìr sne iióttr bèheld eàch eherished 
visiótt flitting froHi hef Vie\v,'felt hòpfe* 
Svras àèxà \rithiu héf bosòm ; for, ha& 
she rtat bbutid herself solemnly and 
ibeVoeafily tò coUsuitie* each rècord oV 
liér parénte' fate ? had she not beeii tòl* 
deàtfi wólild folibw the ftiioWled^è òf 
k f She wad, too, aboùt tò kavè fòì- 
cver the icène of hef eàriiest yoiitli,. 
" ' endearedi 
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«ideiaréd to lì* by-tìés's^fregf, thongR 

il' " 

if<n*f ' paiiìful 'té rècoBéfctìon ; for èvér ! 

' U'hat^ a thoiight ìè tfiat; • Ewn Indif- 

fercnt' obgécts, ttmler the • cónViction 

thàt wfe set th'erii fòr'^tìie Itót tìmè; 
• # ' ' » -■ * . 

bècòme iiiténèstiiigi' afnd are òf confee» 

quèribd *'SHé acknbWibd'gTSfd tHat duty; 

proppiéf yj enfófcéd tBe nitastirej'bùt thè 

ackriò^fectgmeht drew tears of sìich bit- 

teniess fSfom Hér ^Ves; as tlrosfe *wno are 

òìx fhèevé'oMosing, elenially, àbelbved 

afté'*'8àcre'd fionié," «Ione can uxider-^ 

jrtaiMJ: ' ti fe ti'uft " thte worid was ah be-* 

fore" her; but it was as adréary'srrirflmi^ 

ren heath, over which she was to traverse 

afòtìdriì aftd'iibfòlfediWatìdé^eV,- wltti- 

óat U^ ^rde,' %tthoiitr one hospitSbtó 

i*0«f^t<i shefeér uhdllr/'i^ '^riè faìnt 

^ I^Ktomèrrtig ' oi ÌYght tò cheer her darrf 

ahd^olìtàpy way. 'l'fca beiten tracfc,^ 

anè rtiany a <iestrvitìg trayejlér haà 

troddfeh^ i« j - bbt none undfer eirctim^ 

\ • - ' stances. 
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ftaoces so pecuharly inauspiciòug 
those òf a y.oung aud debutate womao^ 
AU men have. a centre, niost fmd 
^mple recompence for theirtoils; but 
the goal of her destwy is depeadencCi 
dependence on the precariousne»s of 
health, on the u;:icertainty et talents^ 
onthe tyraqnical taprices of panipered 
indiWduals ! She beara the grìpe of 
poveity, i>eneatb the scourge of pride; 
$he feels. neeesaity freezing the tide o)^ 
liberal sentiment ; she beiidf to those 
«he despisesr ; &he dwelb u^th those ^he 
Wust coudemn. 

■ « 

. *^ Ah alien on the face of natufe!" 
eried Viola; '^ wherefore do I exist^ 
Wherefore but tp npuriah vithin m])if 
fapsoin an, ìnmatf destrtictive to nny 
T^pose, a pent-up flanie, that wìll con* 
sume n\y peacc for evei* V' Iler tcara 

tu)w fiqwpd fyA%; fpr tbe.un«be(^c4 

; '. sensibility 
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sensìbility of tlie poet Imd but tod 
effectually called'forth alt hef own* 
Alas ! Viola loved with ali the fervour 
and agony of an hopeless affectioiii 
the aott oti the Marchesa, the last and 
isolejieir of theAlbenzi ; a family who 
WQuld bave preferred the extirpation 
pf their high nobility frani off the 
^arth. rather than consent to an alli* 
ance with ^ne beneath them. I^ was 
now two years since she had seen the 
young Albenza; but two. years còuld 
not obliterate bis image from Yiola's 
heart : at that period he had been for 
some time resident at the castle^— « 
lively, handsoQiei of the most refined 
manners, aud , enlarged underytand* 
ìng> — h^ ^^"i formed to please, ànd he 
succeeded. To say that he had lived 
under the same roòf with &o fair a 
being as Viola di Benincasor, and felt 
iadifferent to ber attraptious^^ would nojt. 

he 
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bè- tfUé :— -by Tiàture teiider and sus- 
dejjtiblé, he possessed' gréat arid supe- 
tior viHucs ; and* fot his failiiigs, they 
Weré tKòse of an ìhgenuous aiicj elfe- 
vafed ihinrf;'lié was proità, iriìpetu- 
òUiij ànd foihànfic ; he recohciled the 
attèrifiòiis he Kad paìd to Viòla under 
thè common' idèa, that gallantry' de- 
niàndyd, ànd' cu^tòm sànctionc4 them; 
biit they were, in reality, toc miidi ili 
unisfòri wìtli his òwn fèèltiigs, 'to be 
ijiiìte disidtefested, 'and he soon dìs^ 
fcòVéred his' òwn peace was éitught 
In the snare, whìch youthfal vànity 
tecd, a't 'first/ sòread fot àtiothéK 
\Vith tktó conVict:ibnÌhó*wc ver,' carnè 
also the dftennihntfdn tò cnish thi^ 
iiifàiiV' pà'ssion iii its giwvth, and'to flj^ 
«l place- it wds daify b^condng rvv;ì 

^ahgèròws'fbr hiVii to rernuin 5 ; : 

» ■« * ' ' ' ' 

that'hé coùld unit^ himsHf td a wo- 
iiian of óbsèure* birtli, was u possibiiity 
• \ te 
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lìe^did not dare ta admit: hefelt, a^i 
the last of ì^h house, it \vas unjust, it 
was unwarrantable : and to make a 
dishonourable proposal to the being, to 
whom the first pure ofFerings of his 
love had bqen paid, was an idea he 
recoiled from. Like oth^rs, Albeiiza 
w:as subject to the frailties aìid ìnfir- 
mities of human nature, but his lieart 
yrsLS untainted witli vice: he had 
sbuddered at its influence over his fa* 
tlier's character, and sedulously avoid- 
cd giautiag it an empire over his own : 
and to entail ruin, misery, and disgrace 
on. an inupceiit girl, noerely because 
Ile tliOMght liimself master of ber af- 
f^ctions, he considered as a crime of 
the blackpst, dye. " Yes, I will fly 
from her," he cried, ." fly from the 
oiily wonian I can ever sincerely love:. 
Hard fax of greatness! it is thus we 
pay thee tribute, by the saprifice of 
i ..the 
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the heart's best grati ficatioitÀ." Ile 
dici so ; and, as the old housekeeper 
had asserted, his last recedmg look was 
bent on Viola, bis. last ejaculation was 
a niental prayer for ber safety and 
welfare. ^He did not, however, find 
forge tfulness as easily attàined as he 
had hopeel ; for, in the mìdst of plea» 
sure, in the circles of gaiety and fa- 
shion, in parties where every allure- 
nient of youth and beauty were "dis- 
played to attract him, the modest 
forni, the retirìng manners, the sweet 
soothing voice of Viola was ever pre-'^ 
sent to his fancy, and foimed so strìk'^' 
ino: a contrast to the bold and artificiat 
women of the worid who fliittered* 
round him, that distracted by a thou* 
saml emotions, altemately the slave of 
love, of regret, and moitification, he 
would return to thè solitudé of bis 
ovvrn villa, and there, unheard, unseea 
by^all) give utterance to a tenderness, 

whicb 
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Whìch couid it but havc reachcd thcf 
ear of Viola, wonld bave more tharf 
T^ìd ber for years of anguish and' 
suflèring, During bis stay at- Naples, 
be seldofn saw the Marchese; for 
Morano had no naturai affections, and 
Albeaza, tbough scrupiiious in obe«' 
dience to parental duty, and with the 
bighest notiòns of filiat reverence, 
couId not entertam reg^rd towards the 
man he could neitber respect nor es- 
teem ; besides, he felt bis motber's in- 
juries, and, ail^ucb, saw the Marchese 
in no very. favourable point of view ; 
whìle in posaessing a son so eminently* 
gifted ;by nature, he found little sati$«) 
faction, but as it administered to the^ 
niling passions of bis niind, which' 
vere vanity and ambition : be kne^r 
not the fund feelings of an anxiou$^. 
fatber; bis were the arrogant senti* 
ments of an . haughty tyrant, who 

. YÌewed 
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xìtweà in him the ipean^. by whidi hi# 
o,wn gfaojd^ur ancljCoos^quaac^were ta 

be tmnsmitted.to.poaterity, And fìpofii 
that causie alon^ was h^ of importance 
tp him. Large as were his po9se8SÌous/ 
and iaexhaustible as appcai^ed his.re- 
sources, so unbounded had been hifl 
profuseness and extravagwce^ that he 
trembled.as the time dcewinigh^ wheu 
his sen's coming of age . woutd oblige, 
him to render up an account of: that 
pajt of hfs wife'B property v^hich \Kaa to 
devolve to him; but which was so en-. 
cu0ibered, that he saw no probabile means 
of extiicating.himse]f from the effect» 
of:hÌ8 prodigality, but by s©me'despé» 
rate etfbrt, Mrhich, as bis last hope, : he 
was now determihed . to make. Caa-. 
tion was, howeveiv'necessary ; andhìr 
first step was to prcrent Àlbènza's. 
gainnig access to« his mother in her 
kst mqments; for he kncw she. was 
• . ' well 
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ynW acquainted with tlie state of his 
afFairs, and would cotóider it an act of 
duty, to warn lier son against the dati* 
ger wliich threatencd him. Having 
8€ttled this pian, he wrote to Albenza 
a letter, which,- for art and subtlcty, 
would have shamed the most finishcd 
scholar of the Machiavelian schooL 
He lamented the dìfferences^ that so 
lons: had existed betwccn the Mar- 
chesa and himsclf; confessed that his 
owri Conduct had bccn erroneous ; ex- 
presscd a wish to retrievc the past, by 
evèry reparatìon in his power; andat 
List, after veering through ali the in- 
tricac'ies of evasive language, he carne 
to the point, which was, a deterniina- 
tion that Albenza should espouse a 
Lady, fixed on by him, as a suitablc 
and proper match ; concliiding witli 
assuring him; it \vasthe mutuai wisll 
of botli parents; and not doubting, 
VOL. I. H but 
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but in his union, their own would b« 
for ever cemented. The Lady, he m^ 
fornied him; was his equal, baiKl$<Hne^ 
and possessing every accomplishment. 
More paiticulai'ly, he dwelt on the 
probabilìty that tliis marriage would 
prove the means of his living for the 
fìiture on good terms with the Mar^ 

« 

chesa. He knew the vulnerable part 
of Alben^a's character^ was to delight 
in being 'able to benefit othcre : and he 
had frequently ventiircd to reasòn with 
his father on tliis subject; he revered 
and loved his mother; he saw she had 
bcen unequally matched j but heknew 
Jikewise the fettcrs by which she was 
bound, were not to bc unfbrged, and 
therefore thought it infinitely more re«- 
spectiible in the eyes ©f the worid, tbat 
she should appear to bear them lightlj : 
in public, he was her champìon ; in 

priratCì 
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private, her friend, hcr consolation, 
aud supporta 

We have before said the Marcliese 
vrould have experienced the utmost 
satisfkction, could he, hy any fault 
discovered in his wife's condiict, have 
found an apology for his owii ; in this, 
howevcr, he was foiled, and conse- 
quently could only have recourse to 
the fabrication of ili natured reports, 
to sully the reputation, and destroy the 
peace of her ijfnblemished life. Al- 
bcnza, more than once, liad detected 
the propagato!' oF these infamous ca- 
lumnìcs ; and Abbile he laid the reptile- 
tool of their circùhvtion at his feet, his 
soni s\mk under thè mortification of 
beitig the sòn of suoli a father. He 
read thie •epistle twice over ; but if the 
contenta i^urprisi^d hini, the style in 
which they were couchcd, astonished 

H^a him 
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lijm stili more. He had not lieard 

from bis mother on this business, was 

the first idea that occurred to him : he 

had hitheito only beenused to threats, 

or commands, from the Marchese ; and 

that he should now address him in the 

langiiagè of persuasion, and conseut to 

reason, and suggest motives for his 

actions, convinced him more was 

*' nicant than met the ear," and that 

his father must have an adviser. 

^' Good God !" he exclaimed, " can 

I have bctrayed to others a M'eakhess 

I have scarcely dared acknowicdge to 

rayself ? Impossible ! — Marry ! — that I 

can never do: — ^\Vas it not enough, 

that I burst every bond of inclination 

as a sacrifice to duty, but that I must 

now slavishly submit to the rigorous 

enforcements of an arbitrary parent? 

l^arcnt 1 I disclaim the name, where 

tyranny assumes it : Shall I, a'being 

equally 
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éqùally cndowed with rcasoh as my 
fiither, forget the province tììat I owe 
iDvself— and sball I not onìy bring 
flivself into wretchednrss-, biit draw 
down misery on another's head, by 
plìghting vows xt\y heart can. ncvcr 
sanctionr no — never will I yield to 
coercion : and sure, if tbere is a curse 
more heavy than ^notber, 'tis tbat 
Ìnflictc<l by parental despotism." His 
thoughts now recurred to the Mar- 
chesa: two nionths had elapsed since 
he had last heard from her, and thcn 
slie was much out of health ; the sc- 
veral letters he had written, had iicver 
-been answered, and he was now more 
than ever at a loss to accomit for a 
silence, as perplexing as it was extra- 
ordinary. Of Viola he was enlirely 
ignorant ; for he felt too conscious cvcr 
to niention ber to his mothcr; aiul 
though he would bave givcu uiudi for* 

Il 3 tidin -& 
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tidings concerning her, he hacl not 
courage to seck thetn. In this state, 
he sat clown to adclress bis father ; but 
after several lettera written, and a^ 
many destroyed, he detennincd to give 
VP the intention, and the next day to 
seek an intervie w witb him ; a .perusal 
of what he had said, convincing hiin. 
that bis sentinaents were much more 
likely to cali forth the irritability of 
bis fatber's charàcter, than to soften 
bini in bis favour, After a night pass- 
ed in sleepless agitation and diaquict* 
ude, he arose early, to rcacb; the Mo- 
rano pàlace ere the morning levee of 
the Marchese had assembled. Uè 
found bis father risen^ and in bis dres* 
sing-room ; an air of unuaual compia- 
ccncy was visible on bis'countenance, 
a$ stretching forth bis band, he offered 
it witb a smile to bis sba; Albcnza 
bowcd coldly, but respectfully, for to 

wcar 
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was a subterfuge he des^ised. 

"I HAVEAttendedyou, myLwd/*hc 
cried, " in person, to reply ta the Ict- 
ter with wbich ymi yesteixlay hooòHi-ecl 
tne ; to asswre you, ii» one ward, that 
marriage h a consideratioTi 1 am by no * 
Hfieans prepaFecl to aii5wer; and that t 
veìy on yoiir geueiwity^ ami jour af* 
ftietioii as a pareiat, to wave (at Jeast 
jfor the prcfisent) a pian, whkrh T féar 
it xrììl Bot be in my power to agrée to, 
and which mifitelee in every respect 
s(gfaHisl my ow» wiehes, and ideas of 
happiness. 

•* Albek:ja^** said the Marchese, 
whose brow baxl beeft gradually lower* 
mg during the whdte of this speeeb, 
•* 1 afn not prepared to nieet dbobe- 
dience, of headsfti^ng cìetcrminatien— 

H 4 could 
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could I justify the 'proceeding to the 
dìgnity of my own character, I would 
prove how much more I bave consi- 
dered your welfare in this alliance, th^n 
any good ariaing to me, from your 
niarriage with the daughter of the 
Conte di Montebino. I feel it equally 
supei:fluouS| and unnecessiEiry, for me 
to entef on a history of those grievances 
whìch have for long «ubsisted between 
your mother and myself^ any further 
than to assure you» on my part, that I 
think it now rests with you, by com- 
pliance with our mutuai wisbes, to ef- 
fect a reconciliation, I am to beUev^ 
you have long desired." 

'* My Lord," rcplied Albcnza, 
^' how much 1 have desired it, I re* 
gret you have so long forgottcn, or 
rather, that you only remember it as a 
sthuulus to plunge me into that same. 

gulf 



153 

golf which has swallowed up y^iir 
reputation and my mother's happi- 
ness. Interest, my Lord, was the hasis 
on which your union was foùndetl ; 
liow has it terminated? in your clis-l 
grace, in my mother s hiisery : you» 
eannot, then, wonder I seek to avoid. 
that rock against Aviiich my parcnt's 
bark so early foundered, or that I 
should wish to profit by an example 
which so ncarly affects my own situ- 
ation." 

^* Boy," said the Marchese, ^' from 
whose example bave you learut to cavil 
on the systaem of your father's conduct ?: 
who has instructed you to thwart that 
\vill,' which, while I live, shajl be the 
law of your actions ? or— -r— òr"-^— 'bis 
voice trembling with passion, " the day 
that. sees ' yoù disregàrd it, shall see 
y/©uy ruin and efetrangemènt fiotìi that 
• H 5 house 
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house which will never acknowledge 
its corrupt or degenerate ofispriiig !'* 

** Mt family, my Lord, can ne ver 
be disgracedl by one, who scornsi to 
disgrace himself ! Why, oh my father ! 
should I marry ? My years are not so 
Hiany, but that I may hereafter find 
the chosen of my heart to be the ap- 
proved of yours." Albenza stopped, 
fbr the inward monitor of bis bosom 
told him that could never be the case. 
'* SufFer me," he continned, " after I 
have paid a visit to my mother, to 
proceed farther on my travels, and on 
my return, yoii, perhaps, may have 
revoked your severe intention; or I 
may have acquired more submìssion to 
comply with it^" 

'• Albenza/' said the Marchese, 
^' mark me-—! should be sorty to sup* 

pose 
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pose your stubbom rejection òf my 
mìt arises from the mdulgence of any 
gròTcUmg or misplaced attachracnt to 
orie beneath you : héar me, presump- 
tuous boy ! " (for Albenza bere mkét , 
art effort to speak,) " by Heaven ! cotilcl 
I think you capable of harbouring a 
thougbt so iujurions to the honour of 
my name, I would disclaim and aban- 
do» 3'oii ! while my curse, the direst 
oiìe a father's maledictive vcngeancc 
could entail, should follow you through 
the world !" . ' 

I 

Albev ZA was shocked, and ^vounded 
to the soni by these words of hìs fatìier: 
^' Good Godi'' he exclaimed, "am I 
to bear the heavy judgmetit of a pa- 
rent's curse, or go a wHing victim to 
immolate each privilege of my nature ì 
Oh, my father! wouid tbat I could tura 
yoùr thoughts into yourself; and teach 

H 6 you 
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jFou feeling foryoiu* cliild ! then .wouid 
I ^ky ìs it a crime to love sense, 
jbeauty, virtue, though clad in native 
lowliness ? Your pardon, my Lord, 
,but I would then remind you, when 
our house's boast^the generous Ber- 
toldoy raised a fair lily frona its humble 
vale, to bloom and -shed its sweetness 
o'er a richer soiL " He turned, and 
lookt^d towards bis fathep, but was hor-; 
Tor-struck atthe expression of bis coun-i 
t^enance ; bis lip was quiv^ring, ' bi& 
eye darted fire ; bis face pale, gbastly, 
and livid : " Viliaìn !" be vociferated, . 
^* is it tbus you dare reproacb mef— -. 
Bertoldo ! — -wbat bave I to do with 
him-r-i — or what bave you ?— »-bis ex- 
;g^nple wajs a bad one ; and bis untimely 
end will prove to you"— — ~ 

. *' TuAT'treachery, my Lord," intcr- 
jupted Aìbmz^ ^^strikes at the best 
. . , - of 
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of men ; and' like a pestilente doth 
spread around, uor spares nor vice nor 
virtue' ' ■ / 

**. Treacheky !" reiterated the 
Marchese, pacing* tlie room in furious 
agitation^ *^ begone! wretched boy, 
and avoid my presence! — ^thou-art as 
a basilisk to rày sight ! but rem^mber— 
remember !''. he cried, bis words suf- 
focated, *': I am resoJute, I will he 
obeyed !'' The cause of your obstinate 
disobedìence I suspect ; and if I prove 
your mother's base-born niinion to be 
the barrier,. tremble, young man, at 
fny vengeanee !" Sayìng this, he darted 
violently out of the apartnient,- leaving 
Albenza torpid with wonder and de- 

spair. 

• ♦ • 

In z few niinute3> ^ however, he was 
awakened from hia reveric by the en- 
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trance of a servant, who, placing a 
note on tlie table, closed the door, and 
withdrew. It was from his fathcr; 
the purport, to' cotnmand his attendance 
011 him that night at the Cónte di 
Montebìno's assembly, under paìn of 
his ksting displeasuref. When Albenza 
read the Ictter, his first impulse was 
again to seek his fiither, and resolutely 
to refuse his compKance ; but reflec- 
tion told him, moderatìon was oftener 
fiuccessful, than violence or opposikìon, 
and it ended, therefore, in a detenni- 
nation to coniply with his desire. Hav- 
ing given this message, he left the pa- 
lace, and proceediijg to his own villa 
on the bay, revolved over cvery part 
of the late conversation. He nad now 
no longer a doubt but that his father, 
by some means or another, had gained 
a knowledge of his affection, and he 

shuddered to what destruction it might 
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expose the uiiofFending, lunocent Viola» 
whose only crime was iu being but too 
lovely and toa amìable. Who could 
be the Marchese's informant on this 
subject, he was at some loss to con-* 
jecture; he had never breathed his 
passila ta any one ; but among varìous 
suggestions^ the jxossibility that it might 
be the Father Zanotti, shot across his 
niind. He was Ixis father's Confessor, 
his Constant compmiion when at Mo« 
Fano ; and he novr suspected him of 
bdng his counselior ànd abettor: yet 
why this sbould be, he could in no 
way account; he had but a circum* 
scribed knowledge of tlie character of 
Zanottv for never having particularly 
ìiked his manners, he had held little 
intercourse with him: the remafks, 
bowever^ he had made in that little, 
"«^ere just and true ; he saw he possessed 
nncommon brilliancy of talenta great 

pene- 
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pchetration, and vigour of niiud ; but 
that he was dcsigning and resei-ved, 
proud and ìnaccessible : yet stili, al-, 
luwing ali thisr he saw no reason, to 
reconcile the idea of his exercising, 
thósé pówers ov^er one who had never 
injured, and who could in no way in- 
terest or concern him, Tliese medita- 
tions lasted tlll he arrived at his villa, 
where he threw hiniself into a chair, 
and endeavoured, by the exercise of his 
reason, to argue himself into compo- 
sure and peace; stili, however, he 
could think only of Viola; for in the 
true spirit of human contradiction, re- 
sistance had but increased the warmth 
of his sentiments ; and in the thouglit 
that slie was for ever to he torn from 
him, she becanie dearer, and more 
tenderly beloved : his rèpast ivas served 
up, but Albenza could not eat ; pee« 
vishly he turned from the lattice, for his 
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f j^e sickcned' at the fair pl'ospect it pre- 
sentecl: alas! eveiy ihhig arouiid was 
tinged Nvitli the dark colours of his owii 
imagìnation ; and the giiawing convic- 
tion at his hcart, warnéd him that hap- 
piness had for ever fléd his once tran- 
quii and contented bòsoin. 
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^< That I must die, it in my on\y comfoft| 
Dcath Ì8 ilic priviloge of human nature; 
And life without it^ were not worth the taking/' 

The expiration of three weary hours 
5tiU found the desponding Viola wrapt 
in pensive meditation, indulging hope- 
less regretSy or ronmntic wislìes for the 
welfare of him she loved, in forming^ 
excellent resolutionsi or laying down 
hard philosophic rules for her fu ture « 
guidance and direction. The grey of 
morning M'as novv fàintly breaking 
througli the lattice, but not as usually 

tinged 
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tinged with the lustre of the rìsing 
sun ; the sky was black and loATCring ; 
the tempest ©f the night seemed scarce- 
ly yet dispersed, and ali nature wore 
an aspect of gloom and heavìness ; 
Viola, as Was evei- her wonted custom, 
approached the window, and welcomed 
the return of day in her matin to the 
Virgin ; her prayer was long, and fer^ 
vent, for she supplicated a blessing 
upon ali her fellow-creatures, humbly 
besought the Ruler over ali things to be 
her protector, for peace and comfort to 
her matìernal benefactress, for resigna- 
tion to bear the ills and cares of life ; 
and lastly, for strength and forbear- 
ance to resist its tcmptations. She 
fbund her mind much tranquilized by 
this appeal ; her determination formed, 
and her courage renovated and assured, 
she raìsed her eyes to Hea\'en in gra- 
titude for its mercies, and was rising 

from 



ì63 

fVoin ber knees, wUen a noisc ìii the 
adjoining room startled her : she paus* 
ed a few moments, and then distinctly 
heard a groan issue from the bed cham- 
ber ; in an ìnstant sbe darted to ìt, 
and found ber friend apparently in the 
asfonies of death : scaree knowina: wbat 
sbe dld, sbe flew to Bianca, and in a 
sefèam of terror, aroused ber from ber 
«lumb^i-s. '* Fly !" cried Viola, '* oh 
send immediately for the pliysician — --^ 
yoiir Lady is dying"' 

Tue poor frigbtened old wonian, 
tbough hardly sensible, did immediately 
as she was comniatided, while Lau- 
i^ntlne followed Viola to the Marchesa: 
sbe was abnost speecbless ; cold danips 
biing upan ber foi-ebead ; ber eyes were 
sunk, and dim, and th^re did not seem 
the ^ most distant probability of ber 
Ijving anoth^r hour. 

" AlasI" 
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'** A Las!" cried Viola, ^Svhat will 
becomc of me ? Let me send for the 
Confessor— —for any one ! " 

The Marchesa emphatically shook 
her head, and fecbly exclaimcd, ^* Oh 
no, no.! not Zanotti !" 

** The Marchese/' exclaimed the 
dìatmcted Viola, ^* the Signior, why 
are they not bere ?" 

" Toc late, too late," murmured the 
poor sufFerér ; " it is toc late." 

r 

Sae gazed around her vnth a vacant 
insensible stare, at the same tinie 
making violent eiForts to speak. '^ I 
do hot wish now," she at last articu- 
lated, " to see any one ; I feci myself 
<lyii^g> and would be at peace," Thesc 
last words were spoken in broken and * 

interrupted 
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ìntermpted seatences. " You liavc 
given your sacrecl word, iny Viola, to 
Fulfil my last injunction ; remember 
and be faithful to your promise. I 
sink into eternity, as luto a quiet sleep, 
where sorrow is forgotten, and where 
disquietude for ever reposes. God 
protect and blcss you: be good>' aiid 
you will be happy." Viola attenipted 
to speak, but words were denicd her. 

" Pahdox, oh Heaven!" she pro- 
ceeded, " my transgressions» as I for- 
gjve those of my enemies, and forgive 
the sins of my husband, as I forgive A/;/?. 
Farewel, Viola ! a long, a last farewel ! 
Bear to my boy the prayers and bless- 
ing of his mother, and teli him some- 
times to remember her who neyer. 
ceascd to think of him.-^Oh iife T' she 
cried^ a celestial sraile irradiàtìng her 
dying qountenance, ^* where is thy 

value ? 
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value ? Oh death ! where are tUy ter- 
rors ? Bless, bless you ali ! — remem- 
ter——" then sìnking on the bosom 
©f the deserted Viola, her quiet soul 
wlnged its pure flight to the reahns of 
Joy and im mortali ty ! 

SucH was the end of a woman 
whose whole life had been one con- 
tinued scrics of sorrow and privation ; 
privations shc had borne without a 
raurmur, and sorrows she liad sup- 
portcd without a* complaint ; under 
misfortune», where the gcncrality of 
minds would bave been too much occu- 
pied by the contempktìonof theìr own 
calamitiesy to bave considcred those of 
others, she was mindful of ali ; a general 
frie.id, an universal mother, with her 
the injured ever found redress, the 
deserted gained protection ; synipa- 
thising, benevolente and liberal, she 
had ever a tear for the un fortunate, 
2 a smile 
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a sxnllc for the prosperous and descrv*' 
ing.; abovc the frailties, and supeiior 
to the common weaknesses of her sex^ 
5he pitied without arrogante, repxoved 
Without severity ; and the erring wan- 
derer her reason would have con- 
demned, found an advocatc in the 
tenderness of her nature, an example 
in the propriety of her -conduct: she 
was just, but noi rigid ; religious, 
without bigotry ; quick, but not vio^ 
Jent; determined, though not obsti- 
nate ; her principles were fixed, her 
faith inimoveable, and her morality 
sincere. Yet this admirable being, so 
immutable are the ways of Providence^ 
was the victim of successful viliainyl 
a sacrifice to tyranny and injustice ! 
Why this should be — ^why *^ power is 
not to raen of skill, nor riches to those 
of understanding, " is fer beyond th« 
eompass of our finite comprehensions : 
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'West, tlierefore, is the man who re- 
ceives, with equal gratitude, his por- 
tion of sweets and bitterness, (hard 
lesson to practise !) who raises the cup 
to his lips, under the strong convic- 
tion that they are ahke salutaiy and 
cificacious. 

Viola sunk on the body of her 
bcnefactress, in a state to which lan- 
guage can do but little justice, for 
insensibility, the . last friend of the 
wretched and bereaved suflFcrcr, visited 
her nat ; she clasped the coki remaius 
to herbosom ; she gazed wiUlly on her 
pallid features; she called loudly on 
her name. 

'' Art thou indecd gonel" she 
cried ; " for ever fled from the hapless 
creature who now lives but to desola- 
tion and misery ! Oh cheerless chil- 

drea 



dren of peaory and wimt! vhrther. 
will ye now fly far sttcooiir ? Return 
to fiorvmr and dktress; that band 
whìch ì^3ed to rane yòur drooping 
keads, no niore shall raise ìtself ; tliose 
eyes which used so soft to beam upon 
ye, never shall open more !" 

** SiGNioRA Viola," said Laurentine, 
who sat at the bottom of the bed, with 
the tears g\ishing from her eyes in 
torrents^ * * pray don't take on so, it 
breaks my heart to see you; to be . 
sure my dear Lady ne ver can return^ 
but yet this is biit what we n\iist ali 
come to one day or another; death 
spares neìther rìch nor poor, old noi: 
young; he feeds upon the best of 
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^ ** Alas !" cried Viola, "how indis- 
criminate, does it not appeàr ? I am left 
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to waste in apathy and discontent that 
life, which, had it but beQii hers, 
vould bave beneiìted mankind. But, 
oh Heaven! let me not arraign tby 
decree^, they are wise, they are omni- 
potent !" 

** Thou art wcll corrected, ^daugh- 
ier, in tby self," said Zanottti who now 
slowly entered the apartnient, " and 
tberefore bave redeemed tbe penance 
I otbérwise must bave imposed on tby 
impiety !— Peace be toUbis cham- 
t^r, " . be cried, devoiitly crossing bim- 
sclf, and kneeling by the side of tbe 
corpse, *^ and to the soul of tbe de- 
parted" Bianca now, with tbe. 

rest of the §ervants, entered tbe apart- 
ment, and ali joined in tbe service. 
Ilis address was long and impressi ve, 
and so exquisitely beautiful was tlic 
langiiagc, so noble, so sublime the 

scntiment^s 
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sentimetits it breatked, that Viola, 
burìed as ihe livas in gvief» could not 
forbear raising ber eyes to the De- 
liveren As .she did tbis, the last words 
of the Marchesa rushed to ber me- 
mory — " sucb a man I tbink the 
Monk Zanotti," and she invóluntarily 
sbuddeced. For a moment bis glance 
met bers, but as momentarìly he 
dropt it on bis hook, wbiie bis strong 
espressive countensuice evinced a feel- 
ing of anger and constraint. The 
cereniony at an end, the weeping train 
departed to their respective occupa- 
tions, excepting tbose wbose t^k ìt 
was to perfoim the last melancboly 
duties to their late Lady. Zanotti 
took the band of Viola, and led ber 
into the anti-room : the excessive 
keenness of ber feelings bad now some^ 
^bat subsided ; meek and unresisting^ 
^e follo wed the priest in silence, and, 
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kaning hgain&t a table, covefred hw 
feceiritfe her handkerclHéf, aAdwept bit- 
tériy, vhile Zattotti paèed the chamber, 
àìy^arèntly biiried in his o^vn rutàina- 
tk)ns, atìd totaHy règardless 0f tlie in*- 
terestitig beìng, wbosé fferlora attd 
ì^olated situation mi^ht haw diuwn 
pPty and coinmìseratioh from ti»e 
hardest heart 

« 

" I THiisrK, holy fathcr," ahe at 
fength said, fnodestly and timidty ad^ 
dressing kitil, *^ that an ex|>res6 ought 
to be foiMrarded immediately *o tlié 
Marchese, with an account òf this sad 

» 

^' I HAVE heard from the Mar^ 
chese/' he replied ; " they wìH be herc 
shcrrtly ; in the mean time, daughter, 
ffndeavouT to còn^^uer thése violent ef- 
fiiisions cif a t^neak and tinavailing ret 
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pfet ibr one, whom mot ali your a^Ils 
and tears can ever recali: ratbcr re- 
joice that, sìnce it haa pl^ased Heaven 
to lop a member from tbis illustrioiis 
trunk, in macy, ìt haa atruck at its 
feehfest and mp^ superfluous tranch ;'' 
i» drew his cowl over hi$ face, aud 
then qiiitted the apartment, leaving 
Viola alone to brood and meditate on 
her sorrows. The last w^rds ortiie 
Mpnk had developed somethìng of hm 
.charaeter; ber dislike increased tOAvaixJs 
hkn, and there waa an iri^esìstible awe 
tfith whìqh he inspired het, that pre- 
cludqd ali comfort ^b bis SiOeiety, and 
filied h^ witb uQeasineia and dismay. 
The energica of Viola's charaeter^ 
^erugh long doBrmant, fbr \va»t of oc- 
caaion to cali thes^ fòrth, v/ow aeeinr 
^ snddenly to expaiid and gatber 
^trength ; a; she felt, with ali the 
propriety ìuherent in h^ disposition, 
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that she should better testify ber af- 
fection towards ber lamented friend 
by a strict adberence to ber last 
wisbes and commands, than sufFering 
ber mind t® sink under tbe enervation 
of useless and unavailing lamentations. 
Under ali circumstances, sbe bad 
looked towards Providence as to a 
great and unlvei-sal guardian, and às 
sucb, sbe now besought bim to be her 
consolation and support, to teacb ber 
to bear adversity witb fortitude, and 
in ali tbings to place ber reliance on 
bim. Tbis done, sbe rang tbe beH^ 
and requested to speak to Bianca, wbo 
soon after obey^d ber summons. 

*^ Santa Marie!" jshe cried, " Sig- 
niora, wbat a cbange is bere! In 
trutb, it rives my very heart to see 
the poor souls below stairs ; I declare, 
ever since the breath has left my dear 

Lady's 
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Lady's body, I bave had enoiigh to do 
to distribute cordials for the support 
of their drooping spirits." 

" I wisH, good Bianca," replied 
Viola, half smiling through ber tears, 
" you could adininister any cordiat 
that would raise mine. " 

'^ HoLY San Marco ! that I will do 
most readìly," replied the bonest old* 
creature, taking ber in the literal sense; 
" if you willbut step down stairs now 
into the little saloon, where I bave 
served you a small repast, you sball 
bave a glass of the bcst Florence in 
the Marcbesie's celiar, for ali Bernardo 
is so cross and stingy, forsooth !" 

* ** I DiD not mean that kind of 
cordial, Bianca," said Viola, again 
smiling at the simplicity of the laonde* 

i 4 keeper j 
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kéepcr; **.h\st as I am, iiuleed, faint 
and exhausted'y I wHl accept your 
oflcr, after I liav^e consulted with you 
on the means of executing one of my 
dear benéfactress's fcist directions, for 
it i» you who must assist me ia pcr- 
fbrixiing tt. A» I am particularly situat- 
ed now," she adUed, with a deep sigh, 
*' I would rather not enter her apart- 
ment again myselt^ till tlie arrivai of 
the Marcliese.** 

w 

É 

^\ You are right, SigQÌor» ; in tbis 
urorkl we caiuaot be too cautiou8« So 
thinks the Abbttc, I suppose ; for, bj 
tlie Spirito Santo^ he has taken away 
the key o? my Lady'ff chamber, that 
no one may cuter it tiil the erenii^, 
when Father Jerome is to say mass 
over the bodiy." 

^^ Goolp Heaven. Bianca i" sa^ 

Viola, 



177 

Viola, *' what an extraordihary itiea* 
sure !-^has Father Zanotti then sa 

* 

much authority in the castle?" 

** I KNow not what authoiity he^ 
has a right to, Srgniora, 1 only knovr 
what he takes," replied the old ser- 
vante *' and though I say it, who 
should not say it, 1 am as good a 
Catholic à& ever entered the pale of 
the church, yet, since Father Z&t^ttì 
has had such power in the castle^ I 
begin to think Laurentine not quite so 
wicked, when «he says ' a meddBirj 
priest makes every man's house too hot 
to hoid its master^ ' '* 

" Husff, Bianca!'* saìd Viola; 
your revered Lady ne ver wouid 'have 
luffered one snch reflection on any 
«le^dber of our holy jeligionJ^ 

15 " WZLL^ 



«' Weli, well, Signiora, IVedone; 
poor folks must sce ali, ànd say no- 
thing, Rest my dear I^dy's soul, 
«he is an angcl, ànd its not for me to 
think 1 can be as good as she was.— 
Ah ! I wonder," she crjed, wiping the 
tears from oflf her spectacles, " what 
•wiU nQW become of poor Gradisea ?" 

Viola, who remembered to bave 
heard that this Gradisca had formerly 
be^n the attendant of Antonia, the 
wìfe of ' Bertoldo, demanded, with 
some interest, ^^where she dwelt?" 

• 

The old housekeeper, hówever, who 
observed, with much concern, the 
paleness of her cbeek and the langour 
of hpr whoie franie, refused to answer 
any further interrogations, unless she 
would acQompany her ìmmediately to 
the saloon ; obsierving, * * she ► ought 

' not 
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not to sit moping in a place where 
every thing sèrved to brìng ber recent 
loss unceasingly before ber eyes,**— 
Viola, ever rational and resìgned^ 
thanked ber for ber zeal and atten- 
tion; and, leaning on ber arm for 
support, reacbed the saloon in melan- 
choly silence.. 



1 6 CHAP. 
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CH4P' Vt. 

IIF— >^*^» l l III 
I 

■ 

É 

His listless length atnoon-tide wouldhQitretcb» 
And pore u]pon the brook that bubbles by. 

« 

Hard by yon wood, now smiling as in scorn.^ 
Muttering his wayward fancies he would rovè,' 

Now drooping M^oeful wan, like one forlorn^ 
Orcraz'dwitbcare, or crossMìnhopelessloTe." 



When Viol^ entered the saloon, ali 
her acquired fortitude forsook her:.. 
for the attendant, in the well-meant 
officiousness of providing her refresh- 
ment, had unthinkingly spreàd it ia 
the place mo3t likely to cali forth the 

keenesk 
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keenest of her fèelfngs. This room^ 
which' opencd upori the ìawn, had been 
the favoiltite of the dcccascd Mar- 
chesa ; it wàs bere tlìey had occupied: 
themselres with books, or work, after 
the beat of the day, and blest in the 
society of each other^ looked dowa 
iipon the tumultuous pleasures of the 
worid as trifling and inefficient* To 
this ericbanting spot, it had been onc* 
of her prihcipal amusements, to collcct 
ali the various embellìshraents of na- 
ture and of art; on one side it was co- 
vered v^ith the choicest paiiitmgs ;: 
betwcen pannelis, wherc brackets, hear- 
ing flowers, shed their sweetness, were 
the liargest Venetian mirrors,. degan tly 
decorated shelves contained each emi- 
nent production of ancient and modera 
lìterature; small sofas were ranged. 
in unifomiity round the apartment ; a; 
tasteful drapery^ of the palest greèa 

taffety^ 
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taffety, cast a coqI and tranquil shade 
over the whole, while the richest 
shnibs, with niany rare exotics of dis* 
tant clinies^ filled each vacant space^ 
difFusing fragrance and perfume» Here, 
at early dawn^ Viola had been wont ta 
prude away the rich exuberance of the. 
jessamine and woodbine, as their lux- 
uriant tendrils broke through the treil- 
lage into the interior : here, had she. 
distributed ber welcome nourishment 
to the feathered harmonists who nestled 
in their foliage, or tended the lovely 
plants that blossomed beneath her care,, 
then touched her Iute in praises to. the- 
Virgin, and haUed the Marchesa'» en^ 
trance. to their morning repast with 
filial smiles of tendefness and gratitudè;, 
in refined and industrious pursuits they 
there spent their morning,-. Viola would 
read, while the Marchesa raade eloath- 
ing for the chiidren of the indigeni 

tenantry^ 
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tenantry, or take her pencil, and sketch 
some newly discovered beauty in the. 
surrounding scenery ; in the eveniog 
she would join in the rustie fète of the 
peasants on the lawn, and glide along 
the dance with ali the grace and light- 
ness of a fabled nymph; every one 
loved, every one admiix?d her; inno- 
cent and. chearful, delighted, and de* 
lighting ali, shc sunk into tranquillity 
and repose, she arose to joy and glad* 
ness : " Pàinfiil reverse !" she exclaini' 
ed, as her eye lingered on each me- 
mento of her departed friend, "how 
shall I support thee?" With patience 
and propriety, whispered the pride of 
sense and understanding ; aud Viola 
obeyed its dictates. In a few piinutes, 
Bianca re-entered the room, with a face 
hearing strong syniptoras of wrath and 
discomposure. ** There, Signiora !" 
fihe cried, placing a flask, with^ na 

small 
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femaTi violence, on the table, ^ there's 
the Florence! I bore it off, 'spite of 
that ci'oss-grained Bernardo, who tpld 
me to touch it at my perii : /, fbr- 
8óoth ! who bave livcd more years in» 
tbia family than he is old ; and to be 
dared by such a ntusbroom upstart as 
thaf ! There, Signiora, ' pouring out a 
glass, and presenting it, with a curt- 
sey, ti5 Viola, much good may it do 
you ; God knows, your wants are few 
enougb, fbr you to be thus grudged a 
trumpery"— — — 

** Good Bianca, in terrupted Viola, 
** I thank you most sincerely for your 
kindness to me ; but I grieve you 
should bave engaged in a quarrei on 
iny account, particularly with so cap- 
tious a being as Bernardo. " 

"I woNDEH he*« not ashamed of 
4 himself,." 
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bkwe}^'\ repìwc^Buaea^ /^ tdl^aj thè 
dbres^ctful thuigs: be docs of hi» bel- 
' texs. : whj; Signiora^ he oteclares, tbat 
as for you, you are no bigber tkap one 
•f UB servawits ; nay, fi» tbat niatter, 
not as good, for that you are oniy kept 
upon charity, and will be sent packing, 
as soon aa my Ijord cqmes : and for 
my Lady, I deciare it cbokes ine to 
tepeat it-^he says her foudness for. you 
'vas not aHogether so dbiaterested ; 
aod hixits, wic^ed Mnretch tbat be ia t 
tbat she was no better tban she should 
b e -' i^ Hoty San Marco ! how pate you 
look^ Stgiùora'V 



"^•"•"^■•^ 



Poca Vkiila^ durtng ibis recital^ bad 
indeed fòlt ber rheart sink \ritbin hex; 
the calumnies of a bebg ao vile and 
contemptible as this, had they been 
directèd to berself aicme, would not 
bave aifected ber, but whea Jev^ed 

at 
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at the Ékcred memory of her beloved 
protectress, and on ber accoant too,. 
raised in her bosóm such Jl^een :and 
bitter sensations, as reqaked ali her 
forbearance and strength of mind tm 
Support. 

*^ My worthy friend/' she at lengtb 
saìd, the gìovr of conscious ijfitegrity 
crimsoning her whole countenancej 
^* I trust in a lìfe.of hon^st industry, 
to be able to prove how much superìor 
goodness is to greatness ; and far the 
despicable insinuations aimed «t the 
spotless character of your now-sainted 
niistress, I can only say, I fear they 
apring from a source, whose detight it 
is, to bring others tò the debasemeut 
of their own level"— 

Bianca looked at ber stedfastly»" 
** t&at was said/' she at last exclaim-* 

ed> 
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ed, *' just as my own sweet Lady 
^oukl bave spoken ! Ileaven keep thee, 
Signìora ! Go wliere thou wilt, God*s 
blessing will follow thee — and belong 
to who you may, you are an crnament 
and a treasure." Viola pressed her 
hand in silence. 

Bianca now besought her to tasta 
some of the delicacies she had placed 
before her; this, Viola at last com- 
plied with, for she was faint and much 
exhausted. During her. moderate re- 
'past, she informed Bianca, it was her 
wish to obtain the Marchesa*s writìngV 
desk from out the dressing-room, 
which, for mariy reasons, she did not 
like to enter herself, till the arrivai of 
the Marchese ; she therefore requested 
her to seek it, when the apartment was 
next opened for. the admittance of Fa- 
ther Jerome ; to this the good woman 

prora ised 
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ponoised a rea<ly acquiescence, ob- 
servipg^ a,t tl^ same t'tme, '' that sbe 
had as great a rìght to etiter any room 
in that castle,. a^ the best; pxit^t in the 
^Pope's dominioi^s." Viola b^w btrgg^id 
she would teli ber which wa3 the cot- 
tage of Gradisca, sayi^ig $he: felt 
** nuichr interested m'her^ as she had 
heard> though extr^m^ly poor, 3he en- 
tirely aupportìed a youoag mai), the sosk 
pf a dead sister^ who wa*i an idÌQt.* 

BiaxcAa di?»wiftg her tQ the vi- 
randav ppìnte<;l out th^e exac^ $^pQt ^ 
.th^r bottom of the valley wh^^ h wia 
sUmted; adding^ '' tf $hQ thfin kept 
tohervight, she could »Qt fis^il tQ knpw 
it, hy th^ wretched %nd. glwiuy ajk- 
pearfkf^^— and beliéve ni^ Signioni, 
it à(H»' w>t lopk half 3a bad oa tiie QutK 
tiée, V within» eithfr« 

Fojt 
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Fouiriypart^* She contwitied; *'IVé 
always fancied there was more ìa hrt* 
history Ihan is known to every one, 
she is flaich k mèlan'dK>Ìy, moping crea- 
ture: to te sui«e, she hàs enongh tó 
make her so, if h is only liviiig with 
pKDor TuofetìTOy who has ne ver been in 
his rìgfat senses ^nce he was a boy of 
^even years oJd. 7 ^ * 

" Was liis àersmgement «occasioned 
by any accident ?" asked Viola. 

' *' YìES, Signiora," replied the old 
womàn; '^he fell, when playing with 
some other chiidren, frdm off the poifìt 
of yonder cli=flf there, and recéiVed a 
contusion in his skull, which bas ever 
Sìhcc afFccted bis brain. " 

** DiD 'ishe niever apply at'the castlé 
for assistance ?'* said Viola, ^''siìrely the 

^Marchese 
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Marchese waiild bave afTorded ber some 
reiief/' 

*^ Yss, Signiora, she bas applied 
very often; but you know, it is not 
always ask, and bave ; tbough, to be 
sure, my Lady was a good friend to 
them while sbe lived; and, I bavQ of- 
ten tbought^ pincbed berself, that she 
might gì ve to otbers — I warrant Gra- 
disca is but badly off by thìs time." 

** How, tben, does sbe pay tbe rent 
òf ber cottage," asked Viola, /• if she 
is so very poor as you repfesent ber?" 

** She bas tbat given ber by my 
I*ord,'* answered the bousekeeper, 
** who ofFered, also, to get ber nephew 
iuto some place at Naples, Avbere tbey 
r^ceive lunatics ; but Gradisca said sbe 
would rather starve^ tban send hiìn 

tliere ; 
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tbere.; and witli thìs the Marchese was 
very much enraged, and declared he 
would tura her out of. the cottage, fbr 
Uer obstinate pride, as he called it, for 
he would have no useless vagabonds 
on his lands : and since that tìme, Sig- 
niora, which is now nearly two years, 
.1 verily believe they would have starv- 
ed, if it had not been fpr the Mar^ 
chesa.'' 

*' I wiLL go to the cottage this 
eveniug," said Viola, musing, ^'perhaps 
these wretched creatures may be in 
want of common necessaries. '* Bianca 
now inforraed her that Gradisca had 
for some' time past gained* a small pit- 
tance by niaking nets for the villagers ; 
but that lately she had lost the use of 
her arm, and had been obliged to give 
up her employmcnt ; " Yet, however," 
she added, ^' there are stili feeling hearts 

to 



\9k 

« 

te Itc found ambngthe peasants of tìi« 
ralley, whìch are not always givca 
to' tlv?ir bèttfers ; for most, .as they 
leavc thè vitttafge art; noron, cali m* with 
something comfortiug fór poor Lo- 
Tenzo— *wlio is as • hànriless as a lamb : 
I talee my mite too, sometimes; and 
though it is but fittìe; 'tìs ghren evitili a 
hearty ^good will, and that is more than 
ali can say." 

'* It gaiiieth theè a creditor in Hea- 
ven, Bianca!" cried Viola enthusias^ 
tically, '* and with interest will it be 
xepaid thee there"— -— 

à 

Oh, ye bestowers of ortentatious 
charity ! wliosc nawes swell public, 
chronicles/ becauje ye give a drop'from 
cut the ocean of yourtreasures; ye bave 
rewards on earth, in servile flatteries, 
and laboured eulogtcs ; but tìxe htrtnblc 

peasant, 
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peasanty who spares one crust from ont ' 
his narrow scrip, to feed the iamished 
child of poverty, whose silent tear falb 
oìì the wìthered hànd that is raised to 
gra&p ìty unwitnessedy unrecorded, Te- 
ceìves it from his God T — llcr meal 
being concluded, she yielded to the 
solicitations of Bianca, and sought far 
an hour that repose she had not tasted 
for the last tbree nights ; the house* 
keeper therefore conciuded the con- 
versation by télling her, " she liad 
heen ordered to prepare ali things ior 
the reception of the Marchese and his 
sou>" and then quitted the room. Har- 
rassed in mind and body, Viola endea* 
voured to court a respite from lier 
cares in sleep ; but alas ! it is tlie friend 
of prosperity, and ever flies the couch 
of anguish and niisfortune : long was 
it ere it answered to her sunimons, 
and even then, ever restless fancy wad 
YOL. j. K awakc, 



à 
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awake, and io her dreams each evil Mria 
augnieifted } in one of these, she started 
•froni her'pillo\v, aii(l'\vas Surprised to 
}3erceive the shhde of^evetiing approach- 
iijg, and to find the air afready coòl 
and refiTeshing. She hastily pulled the 
beli, and again giving a charge to 
Tìiahda, not to fail securing the wri- 
ting-desk, \vi*apt her veii arouftd her 
and proceedeJ to the valley. As she 
walked, the cairn serenìty of the scene, 
the slow chinring of the Convent beli, 
the evening caro! of the shepherd, as 
lie drove his flocks oùt óf the meado-sV, 
and the distant muntìrfr of the cataract 
rushhig do\Vn the rocks, dìffased that 
kitid'of pensi ve plfeasrufeovér hèr, ^vhìch 
only souls of dclicacy atid rcftnement 
can experience òr appreciate : ìt was 
now she! enjoycd thè 'fnclamcholy de- 
iight of ga^ing On ékch object of jlast 
felicity ; uf recallitìg each word, look, 
• * • action. 
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action, of • those who had inspired it 
Passing on till she rcached a small rc- 
cess, coyercd with ivy^ and hewn out 
of the rock^ she faultered, oveiconic 
by recollectioi;! ; for here> after sun-set, 
the ' Marchesa, Albenza, and herself, 
had used to bend their steps, and speud 
in social converse their evening, . till 
dailcness spread its mantle aroun'd 
them.; here, too> they had little con- 
certs ; and while the soft cadence of 
their plaintive trios swelled the gale, 
Viola thought that loye and happiness 
\voiild last for ever ; nor kucvv, lincon- 
scious being as she was, that th^ Iwb 
oi disappointed affection rankles like 
poisoned venom in the heart,, ne ver lo 
be extracted, 

, *' Albf,nza!'* she exclairne(|, Ijpr 
eye stili rivetted to thi3 spot, **^npe 
to have.held a place within thy bosoi|i, 

k2 was 
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ytraa my youtli's fond ambltion ; bwt 
l've silice knawii too wcll the pangs an 
anKioiis lovcr ftds, to wish such pangs 
wcrc tliiiie. Witncss Ilcaven ! tliy 
wealtli, tliy digiiities, to me wcre dross ; 
for I bare ofte» wished thoii hadst 
been a peasant, I a prìncess, and when 
I bade adieu, and left, in foncy, my 
staitely palace, to dwell with thee be- 
iieath a lowly cabin, if, as I prest my 
head upon the rushes, perchance a 
thought of greatness woutd intruck^ 
and paint the downy pillow I had leO, 
then I would think, when, at the dose 
of day, I drest our little cot for tjty 
return, how 1 had trimnxMl oiif board 
to meet diy Hking, or strained my 
BJght to greet thy welcomed presenct*, 
then, when thy beaming eye riishcd oa 
my fancy, thy outstretched arnis, thy 
looks. of gratitiide and foiidness, oh ! 
I woiild bìcts the hour when I left citii^s^ 

to 



to chvell ìirith ihecf an Immble, happy 
wife !" V ' 

Are not tliese the rooianlic ivishes 
of many a yoothful heart, till time, 
treachery, andi commerce with the 
woiid) teach ùs tliat tlie vbicHis of di:$* 
interested feeling seldoiiiy if ever, fmcl 
realiisation ? 

« 

. She now sipwly continued her walk, 
laying on a descent, between two higli 
mountains, the trees of which were so 
closely interwoven, that they formed a 
kind of cpVered grò ve; and at tlie end 
of a narro w path entered on the vallcy, 
which, indeed, exhibitcd a scene of 
alniost arcadiau beauty and shnpiicity: 
at the door of tlieir cottages, tl\e 
elderly vintagers were sitting to repose, 
4fter the beat of the day, while the 
younger parts of their faniily danced 

K 3 sport ively 
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sportively along to the jocmid sotmds * 
of tlie tabor aiid pipe; here a shep- 
herd, under the spreading of-an acacia^ 
bewailed the chielty of hìs mistréss, ra 
the melting strains bf his oboe ; whil&i- 
a little fiirther in thè clósest part oF 
the thicket, sat'the'sanieflin.ty-hearted 
damseiì kmentin^ the perfidy df some 
more faithless swain ; on another spot 

ts^as a groupe of village politicians, dis- 

* • • ' * > 

cussing, with gmvest import, tKe biwir 

liess of rhcrr little state; àtid, notfar die-* 

tant, a mòmt lifting, thbagh less harm* 

Itss, circle'òffemalcswereassembled,— 

here flew the ireputation of onè,' and 

the good name of another, while, in 

imitatioh of their supèriors, ali resp'ect 

to the peace and tranquillity of théir 

neighbours was disregarded ; but what 

mosfc attracted the attentiori of Viola, 

^as a company of children, some en- 

gaged in plucking the wild roses from 

tlie 



thehodg^s others chasing the gaucty 
butterfly with their caps, M'iiile the 
r^st, with quiet, eager attention, were 
listteoiog to the fe^r-iaspinng tales of. 
th«if qqmiianions, ami treuibling at 
the veiy stories fliicmselves recQunted« 
Tbe$e Viola proiiounced were happy ; 
yet, ^ ^he gasoetl oxx the httle plans of 
tbair variou3 amusemeuts, she tracecl, 
with regret^ the buc^ding of each in- 
iaat' passion, giieviag that ever they 
qboulA blo^som* She now soon rc^ch- 
€(^, the t^rmjip^tion of the valley, and^ 
aqco^9g ito tlie direction of Bianca,* 
p^ci^iv^d i^p %òg}e to the rìgbt ; tam^^ 
y^ th^ wmei" of a Barraw pyecipice,; 
ish? 'gainec^ t;^.^ pags,, whicb d^/?e^d?4. 
» f^W PHC^f, M: the bottom of. whid^ 
ran a cUar and. llquid stj^eaq), meaiv^ 
iWring. round ^ amali ' cottage, mìseT^ 
ably thatched with the decayed botigha 
pf tr^Sj^ and so Mjorn away a3 to a|i^ 
. . k4 mit 
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mit the damp and rain in various 
places. Tlìisy from its desolate ap* 
pearance, she conjectured to be the 
ubode of Gradisca, and was making 
the best of ber way towards it» when 
her eye was attracted by one of the 
most iiiteresling objects slie liad ever 
bchekl: on the side of the fountaia 
reclined the figure of a young man^ 
apparentiy about twenty ; ttere was. a 
proportion in his formi the disguise of 
bis very homely apparel couid not 
conceal; his hat, whicb a little gj^Ai 
ìvho sat beside him, was fancifuUy de<* 
^sorating with a wreath of wild flowers^ 
ky upon the bank, and released fros» 
ks confinement a quantity of dark 
rhesnut hair, which wav^d over his 
shoulders, and whose parting dis- 
closed a forehead of ,the clearest brown^ 
and most ingenuous expressìon; his 
cheek was. pale and wan, and gave a 

cast 
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cast of dejection to his full dark ève,, 
as it'beat mournfaliy on the ground, 

that would bave melted the stesnesfi 

» 

beart in his favour; hU nose was^aqiu- 
line, his mouth pet*fectly formed» and 
there was a candour and superiority in 
the whole con tour - of his face ; in one 
hand he held a little dog, while the 
other was engaged in tracing, with 
hi8 finger^ grotesque figure^ in the 
sand. Viola Iremained at some dis-, 
tanee, and regarded him in sSence: 
presentiT he took a^^^patl Hagetet frQm 
his pocket, and put^^g it to Mè> lips» 
drew forth notes of such exquisite 
j^a.thos and sinipUcky^ as mi^t have 
, Tied with those of the fabled Orpheus. 

« 

** Wh Y will you play that sad tune 
now?*' said the ehild, twining her lit*. 
tle fat finger» in the gbssy ringlet^ 
of^Ms haìr; "you make mecry, and 

MS I won't 
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I wori't coiìie ariy 'more evenings t& 
keep'yòa company by the 'brook liere,- 
ii^ yoìi do; arici tfien ydu'^rilFohly 
T^ave Cario, amf -ber ^villiiot talk and 
smg to you, as I do. *. * 



0'^' • ^ I "• .'^ .-. 'i /.,. 



*Xt Illese wordB, HHié young Ttìéii for 
tÌ\è fifst^ tni'ie lò()ked ub ; atid'-Jt - Witìr 
tlien, froni thè <\>lldnéss*òni1s cfounte-* 
lìaiìceV'tlìat Viola was certain «he be** 
liéltl t^ie nVailhic Loreiteo* • ^' •' ••• ♦ ' 

^' f'^^ó iiòtldfive nre/LtHa!*' KtfcrietV 
ih '^* voice tnat jiiérced'hfer'very aout/ 
" ddiWìeàve poot 'Lorenzo ! ^ ctery* 
oiié'^'lèàVéà-'pcyor torfenzo:^— but, Ite' ^ 
adìlcd, *wit^' animihcAning-smfle, and » 
in a rapid sort of whisper, ** Svhen I 
am 'Lord off Vìiat great castlè I toìcl yoa 
òf, 1 shalT'btf'Vich -LoréniSo, and HI 
reave evei7 bckly then !'^ — ^** Alas!'^ 
èiòtighf Viblft, $huddering, ** ^a» 

9 connexìoa 
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ceittiexion in that thought !"— ".Yes,* 
ans wered * the ohild mildlyi '^ but theiv 
you must not say wch things as that ; 
Ve3ide, mother told ipe, when . • you 
talked in so gt^at a h^ry, I^vasnob 
to stzty^.wUh'yi^u; ^ut jet^ shal^Jc^ 
^U wkalt ^y body Hlì^ i»^, if^ou do 
Hot pli^'tbat tune agaiiì> a|id. fwk^ 
me icry. ^; H^r yon' know I cried 
tnoQ^ vytrftefd^y, .Ivhen Curio and 
Paulo tofrft j^r grappa away ; I wìshed 
I had been a man, Lorenzo^ I woiild 
bave beat them for it ; but yet don*t 
ftiìàdy ^.-yt^K ^U /alway^ bave half 
»inf^.tÌiat.y<Wr^haUr-. • ^ 

^ • • • « ». . < ; 

XOft Ej^zo ttttered. :pot a r word, . b^it 

be .letiini&d tlta ^p^ int^ h\» pocket; 
icikd'. tben ea$t su^h a IqoHc '<¥l ' bis 
lil^le compAmon ( ai wtod» . ooold iiot 
de«(Si»bf • 



. b « • 
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Sue now approaclied thcm. I/y* 
renza had resumerf, wirh the same 
carnestnrta^ his occupatìon of cai^vìng 
In the sand, while the chikl busted 
fiersdf IR throwhig pebbles ìnto the 
water; " I» tliat the cabin of Ora* 
disca, my good dittd ?" aafced Vwki^ 
pattHig Ker hearf. " Yw» Si^iiion^^ 
$h« 4n«wèred, "^aiid i# you wamt to 
go- there^ I oaa shew you the nniy, ané 
tal» Lore^nzo home at tite «ame ttiBe„ 
if you please***" 

As shespokci he* tutivrà roondy una 
seeìng a stranger, ha»tity snatehed up 
the dog, and was precipitatdy flying 
ftom the spot, wlien the voice of hi5 
'youiìg attendant antsted «his ecAirsei 
aod ìli an in»taiit Re stòpped. ** Don't 
gOi^ • ehe cried, wkhout me» ** «he 
Signiora won't hurt you." Lonmaò 
£xed his eyes upoii ber for some mo* 

meots» 
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mènts, then fetdìing^ a deep ancT lieavjr 
sigh, Kc crìed, ** Won't you, Signiora^ 
nor beat me, nor take Carlo from Bie^ 
Oh no t you look so sweet^ yoa ceuM 
not P theti gaaiiag round with a kisd 
of ctinning inquiiy, he adided,. in an 
under, thoogh yehemeat tonc;— »«*-^' l 
liate men«— ^^I love only chtidren and 
dogs!*^ and then regaiding ker, hesi- 
tattngly he said, '' but I thiak I 
could love yo«y if yoa' wontd let me.'* 
He put Ibrth hts hand ; it was dry, antl 
burntng : Viola placed hera withia k : 
*^ How dbiltr he crìed, drawing ìt 
through hìs ann, ^^ here--4 wtll warm 
it in mj bowm, and it shall cool ;ny 
heart r-r-You weep— why do you uretp? 
Laugh," he added, vUh a convulsive 
sinilc^ ^* laugfa, as l dc^ at the babblea 
in the brook.*" PeorVipla, wfao h^A 
home her ovn misfortunoi with finn- 
jies5> and fbrtitudes,'l«lt.all. ffye ynyi 

before 
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befbre'the cqntòmpjlatiiOn, òf thb height 
of human cBìamiby- ; ber .hand^ whicli 
he held tight' M'ithm: bis, itrcmbied 
violently^ but not &x li^.orlds wduld s)ie 
ItaTe withdnaxm ìu IxìAììì^ «t^anTier, 
they waJked^;oii;* Lìjla fì^llòmng» boldr 
ifig thejackettof.LorènzOy'i'St llhe saìne' 
time iadbfiinDg the . cire^* of Vdob^! 
ì^bose tears; soft* as; the. detrofniiQmT 
iàgy felt: aiB théy wefat eiojfg'; Poor: 
Lorenzo 1 ncmer befbré had th^^nuine. 
drop of sympathy inioktened thy:flint)itf 
wày. I i They . réaòhed the hovel in si- 
leno?, *wfaioh,'trufr to tbeiidescfiptbft 
ofnfiiaÀca^ kas ìndeed the Ahitd^.Qf: 
p(^mu'y and sbrraw. . Atthe little. gdtei , 
cA*;ra«h^')>odrdft>lfaca^. aciosàr' to aer^ 
U' a defeoci^ ^ktood a womab; ,)^)iMd 
iiqfuaftiUoòk tOQ^iìnced Yiolaihe gitili 
Ifr'GiudvisQaì; ahe vas betweob jft)rt|)r 
aiid%ftl[i^j tali; atìd tbeire tras aoaofethmgf 

ìmVkx '\tìli>]kf^Uài Mmtifsìy. iiidicatifé 
'^i-^i id of 
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af l)?ttcr days ; extremcly ìnfirtn, orm 
arni was tìed up- in a slìog,. whUé the 
other leanc on «ber stick. In the sight 
of her nephew, ali other objects wercf 
disre^rded> fora, faiut smiie: passed 
over her face as shc \vfeicomed.h« xc-^ 
turn, and reproachcd his stay in the 
sanie breath» The young man ^made 
rio rq>ìy, btat 'poiixted, with a Iqok oi. 
plea^nré,- towfltrds Viola, whomqw en-i 
fered'the cottage, the» inside ofurbìch* 
tras in a. state of such.desolation, sui 
i^e could hnve hardly concet vèd^ pos-r 
sìble : one chair ; > ^ lai^e fi*agment^ ta-; 
ken fròm the rock, fiervingasan^dier;} 
a tabte, - totterisg with decay, and a 
smali broken aitar, ^oiw whKch vraa u 
druclfiic, ' and! image^ of) ikh« HVJiigiQ^. 
madé iip -the 'whjoletof , tte furniblie j, 
stili it was cleanly, the ai^ fnesb and 
wholesomej for what they wahted hf 
the embellishments ofart, was amply 

repaid 
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itpaid by the profuse liberality of na« 
turai adornuients^ and each casement; 
was filied with flowers^ sweet and 
grateful to the smeli; *^ for tbese/' 
?rted GradiAca, ^ aie comforte none^ 
ean deprive us of.." 

Lorenzo had nov takén hU U6ual 
isat upòn the stone, and ia a gloomy • 
Nverie» remained qAiict and absorbed 
in himseif ; his aunk having viped 
their single chair with her apron, for 
the accommodation of Viola, tbea 
placed hereejf by Lorenzo; and Lilla,, 
having kissed his cheek, received the 
evenittg blessing of Gradisca^ and |m>^ 
«ìised *^ she vould cohie to-morrow 
at the usuai time/' skipped gaily out 
of the cottage^ to pass the rest o£ 
lier evening/with her mone chearfuL 
playmatea* 

" TflOtt 
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" Trtou.art a sweet one!'* cried 
Gradisca, followiiig ber with ber eyes/ 
till the angle of the precipkre obscured 
ber from ber view ; ** that chikl, Sìg- 
niora, 1 «lay calUbe solace of niy hap* 
less houìs ; . ber mother Hves hard by, 
atid <wbile ali thè young ones of the 
^Hey fly from my poor boy, this 
little benevpieut creature leaves every* 
thittg to teiid and foUow bim ; sbe's 
hcrt every momtiig by sufl*risei with 
ber breakfast, tp share with him; and 
tfaough no oijb appears to bumoUr bis 
J&Qcies more tban .Lilla, no one can 
nianage him so well :*t-how fares tho. 
good AXarchesa» Signiora ?" sbe. coq« 
tinued^ ^^ for if 1 miatake not/ yoià 
come from ber?" 

" Well! Gradisca," said Yìol^ 
with a deep and heayy sigly ^' fot ahe^ 
is in Ileaven" — — ^ 

«< Then r 



•* Then P' eocckimcct the ppor cwa-^ 
ture, clasping ber h^nds, ** my worst 
apprehensions are fulfiUe<;l : Now, Lo- 
xeaxQ ! what will become qf thce.? I !" 
she excliiìiBecI, ^' (bs^rve ali, cqri bea? 
ajl ; but thpu, Lorenzo ! art . 4^yote.d 
— — Daik, oh God ! ^nU iascrivtable . 
are thy wàys — — bwt, ph ^a^; ! ^ppire 
npt th&gttilty ! thpu art a)l ,pó.wetfijl*r- 
ali just-^thou caiist recno^vielhÀrveiVof 

^^ GrìI3>tsca l?iiii|3erjiipted.yìolà^ £ft 
a graxiie and tiolemn tone, '^ I haveheardt 
mtith of thee ; but the wildàgitattoii L 
no\ir^witncss, surprises «mli coAfouodl^ 
me« e^eryoon^.muit'&ei the losfii-.oS 
so excellent a charactér .s(S;:th^4^ibu:^ 
chesa, deeply, severely feel it; yet 
«urely the .Marcitele yiduld reivteì' yoà 
aome as^ìstàDÒe i .ami. your^* «poirQrtyji 
tbough great, is notatone flufiSi(5tór\*.trt 
" ^ j t I " affect 



ari- 

affòct you thuB;.. for I:have heard,» 
Gradisca, that in the ckad of. night, 
Avhen quiet sguls .repose, and all'» at 
peace, ,.th^t thou dost wandei:, like a 
restless spirit, .Q*ercbarged -vvfith ; sotne 
great .orline," i , . 



■ i 



<* GaiME i" . rcpeàted the womani 
vith. m exp.ressipn whe«e fear, scra-i 
tiny, . and severity, werc znibgled ; 
♦V^igiHorft! jvUHmean.^ott 



r 



♦. • ^SXou shaU stay bene ft)r;even l'^vsaid 
Lorenzo, hastily interruptiiig''hpr-^-^ 
*• for ever-»— ^-sjcèp Iiere,* afid ali nìglit 
1*11 watch by-y€fHf^ / 

'*.Ah!" said Gradisca, ^** do Aot 
gazesoonme, Signióra; thaC'look df 
yours recalk a sad circiinistanec "to 
my rdmetnbrance ; regard me nòt'\\'ltfe 
8uch suspicioiì ; you s^e bèfoVe^ yotì 
^ one 
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one more weak than \vickec! ; one who 
has paìd the forfeit of her faults by 
yeart of torturing remorsc." 

" Alas !" said Viola, ** forgìve me 
if I wrong yqu, but I bave learnt to 
think under the shade of mystery 
guilt must lurk ; I da not seek io pe- 
netrate any history you may \nsh to 
conceal ; yct^ ! know not why, some- 
tbing so extraqrdmary bitids me to you, 
that I feel — r-I know not what— I 
wouldy! if possible, do any thiiig to 
jserve you ; my means are circum* 
•cribed, yet stili I think the Afarchcse 
might be brought*'.. ■ ■ 



:: '* Oh no r bastìly interrUpted Crta- 
disca, ** n^mc bini not; you. know 
net the pecuUaiities of my situation ; I 
am watcbed, guarded; evcu at tbis 
moment I ti*embie test Ikrruardo over- 

beara 
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\ 

liears our confercnce, and you should 

fkll a sacrifice/' 

* . 

" SuuELY !" said Viola, trembling in 
every joint, ** the Marchese caniiot 
have done ought that— — bears 

*' SiGNiORA,'' cried Gradisca, goiag 
bastily towards the door, ** fbrbear — I 
dare iipt^ — cannot con fide in you— 
hereafter I may-— — Ilark ! heard you 
not a noise? Oh, Signtora! stay not 
one iù^tant longer ! to-niorraw, or the 
niglit after, if you could again steal to 
this abode of wretchedpess, I will ex* 
plain ail I can ; but I cntreat you to 
beguarded ; much, vcry much, de* 
pcnds on your circunispection : Sig- 

uiora, farewell/' \''ìola placed hcr 

iiagcr ou her Kps, in token of silence 
and acquicsccnce ; and then hastening 

through 
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'through the valley, was soon in view 
of the castlc. When she entered the 
saloon, she sat down to recali ber scat- 
' tered ideas, for her mind was' a chaos, 
Avliere so nnany diflferent thoughts con- 
tended for pre-eminence, that one so 
rapidly succeeded to anothev, *g.s to 
bewilder and distract her; nor could 
she retìect on the mystérìous being she 
^had quittéd, without sensatious òf in- 
terest and dread; Gradisca liad said 
/ "'-her look recalled" pàinfal' iTCòHec- 
tions !" to whaf could this allude? the 
Marchesa, òn hèr death^bed, had" ias- 
sured her " no one . ^Vus acquaint^ 

with.the secret of her birth btrt; her- 

< 

self." Lorenzo *next arose to'her fàiicy ; 

9 

bis iiltcrelstìrig form, the simple pathos 
of bis wild appeais fo' bei* kiildueas, 
drew tears in torretits from her eyes ; 
*^ and r am not'able to assist this for- 
lom creature !" she exclaimed : ** Oh 

poverty ! 
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poverty ! ìt is now I feel thy biting T* 
The more she reflected ón the late oc- 
cun-ence, the more was she determined 
to obtain another intefview with Gra- 
disca ; her terrors of the Maichese in- 
creased ; and when she thought of 
Father Zanottì, an unìversal tremor 
seized her. Frotti thìs reverie she wàs 
interrupted by tl:e entrànce of Bianca, 
who, after askiiig a variety of qués- 
tions relative to the poor souls 5he had 
beéh visitiììg, informed her that Father 
Jerome had said masé over the bodv, 
and she and Laureriline were to sit up 
with it ; *' Und I bave taken the desk, 
Signiora, into your dressing-ròom, as 
I thóu^ht, perhaps, you hàd rather 
examine it tberc, than vt^here you 
niight be subjcct to inferruption." 
Viola 'thànì<cd her for her attention; 
-and ìVcluesting to bave a light, waited 
whilè Bianca went to fetch • pne, and 

then 
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then retired to hcr own room for tìxc 
night» *IIow awful is the immediate 
contemplation of death ! As Viola pass- 
ed the chamber where lay the remains 
of her benefactresS) her heart beat 
quicki ber step was iPauttering atìd 
tiniìd ; the recoUection, too, of what 
she had witnessed there the night be- 
fore, iìlled her with awe and supersti- 
tion ; she looked through the shade of 
the long gallery, ^vhere the sable figure 
had vanifihedy but sàw it not agaiu ; 
** too sure it was an omen of mor- 
tality," thought Viola, and the idea 
struck cold to hcr heart. VVhen she 
reachcd hcr own room, the first object 
that ap|ìcared was the desk of her be- 
loved Marchesa : ah ! how many sad 
rcgrets did it not bring to her niind ! 
the loud beli of the castlc now cliimed 
the hour of clcven ; the moon. shone 
w ith respiendent brightness ; ali was 

bushed, 
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hushedi save the tiightìngate, who* 
warbled its plaintive song among the 
jessamine, that twined around the ' 
lattice ; but not, as usuai, greeted by 
Viola, who had once delighted in its 
note : Alas ! when the harmbny of thè ' 
soul is fled, objects once delight;ing, 
charm no longer ; 'tis àn instrument- 
out of tune: one chord bròkcn, and 
the rest no longer vibrates to the touch 
of melody ! She now felt in her bo- 
som for the key, and was approaching- 
thetable where the desk M'as placed, 
when the sounds, as of a pevson pacing • 
backwards and forwards under her 
window, distinctly struck ber ear ; she 
felt apprehensìve, she knew not why ; 
for that any of the inhabitant^ of the 
castle, tenipted by the beauty of the 
evening, should he there enjoying' it, 
was no uncommon circumstance. She 
listenedj and presently distinguisheJ 
the sound of voices in earnest coincr- 
. voL. I. L sation ; . 



sation ; one was faiiiiliar, and she fan- 
cied it to be that of the Monk Zanetti i ' 
fihe stood a few moments, in hopes of 
fcearing the purport of their discourse, 
for that he should be there at that hour, 
particulaiiy whea he had excused 
himself fi'om perfurming the ceremony 
over the Marchesa, surprised and con- 
ounded her. The tone of Zanetti was 
^ow and restrained, that of the stranger 
seemed to break forth in accents of 
mpatience and complaint. Viola now 
It impeiled by an irresistible impulse to 
fipproach the window, yet the light 
was an obstacle to her purpose, and 
she remembered that near her dressing 
room was a small closet, or bondoir, 
containing books, where she deposited 
the lamp, and then taking hér stand 
behind where the festoon of the curtaìn 
concealed her, had a conipleat view of 
their personsjthey had moved from 
. the spot where she first heard theni, 

but 
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bùt by the lìght of the moon she plainly 
perceìved the figure of the Monk Za- 
netti ; his garments were wrapped 
dosely round him, and his cowl drawii, 
so as to entirely disguise his face, stili 
there was a majesty and peculiarity 
which she woiild have recosrnised 
among a thousand ; the other was of 
low stature, but a cloak covering his 
whole person, left no means to disco- 
ver whohe was : again they spoke in a 
whisper ; Zanotti seemed agitated and 
impassioned ; presently he grew louder, 
aiid she distinctiy heard these^vords :— 



*' The crisis is not far distant, 



here the rustUng of the leaves, as they 
waved in the breeze, prevented ber 
hearing the conclusion of tliis sen- 
tence :— 

** I ATJ a wretch !'* replied the stran- 
ia a gcr, 
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ger, inanswer to that payt of Zjuiottj's 
speech she had lost, " the fiT\gCT of 
God has màrked me;.for at night, 
when 1 return to my home, and think 
to rest my. head in sleep avvhile, the 
pillow's bathed in blood ! those silver 
hairs ali clotted ! and then his groans 
60 mingle in the blast, that shakes niy 
dwelling, that I rise on fire !" 



*^ Husii !"" replied Zanotti, in a§tUl 
lower tone, '' we shall be overheard : 
Patience ! I entreat you, ali will yet 
be well !-^— mark m^ ali shall, be.well !" 
They then seemed to confer on more 
aioijcable tenns ; faint and sick^ Viola 
retreated from . the windovv, thougli. . 
she dici not fetch back ber light,.dread- 
in^^ yet desìringto hearfurther ; once.* 
more therefore she Icft lier seat, and 
approached tlie window ; the stranger 
was gone, but Zanotti stili "^vajk ed 

AV'ith 
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Avith long and' hasty stridés * across tlie 
ìàNvn ;'*tiis paéeivas utiequal ; frèquent- 
ly he stópt, 'and'wlih Ms e^T&'fixed òn 
tìiò'èàrth, lieeibéd wràpt h^'^i'édìts.'tlòn. 
'Viola ^iowf*elt chili,' and'soffiy^dosmg 
the làlltice, hasténéd from it : *^ "Grà- 
clòus' Providence !" she at last àrticu- 
iàtéd/ànd' clàspiilg herhands tògether, 
** WAàt Vòrds bf drèadfal iniport havc 
*^I nòt'heafd ? SircK a man" she rep^at- 
H '« l'^hìrik the'Mòiik Zàiiotti:— 
"Whéreibi*, òli my soul ! dòst thoù 
ftetììTìIe Vitti "these -sàd pòke^ts?"f<)i• 
'àm '"«St "I-'a ISéihg too" iftó!gnrficant-tò 
mx, 'm. 'hl\'itìble''tò' Be fiàble' ^o m- 
%rll5,''tob'?h'è!R;nMVe lo de*èrve t1icfc> 

mM TióUi-'èf iflgflt-^pèrliàps-^ h'òr- 
Vftlelitff P^bVi ! ■ tfiy ?ió'hoùFe'd''fòVm ft 
HfaS, tìiàt? sfTót' actòss tiie io ' sè^ "a flfa- 
\iA I" %s 'Wrtirch ■ às -pòsMìble \i^h 

1. 3 . now 
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now endeavoured to cairn the agitatloa 
of ber 6pirit3y though she could not 
forbearonce more stepping to tbe case- 
tnent; but Zaiiotti had disappeared, 
and Viola^ replacing tbe lamp on the 
table,' prepared to seek the letters : 
\vith a beating beart she gazed on the 
supcrscription to Albenza: *'Perhaps^'* 
she cried, ber sensitive nature sbrink- 
ing from tbe idea^ ' ^ I am to bear a re* 
commendation for ihyself :"the tbougbt 
could noi support reflection, and laying 
tbe letter beside Ker, she proceeded to 
examine further : she firs^t discovered a 
variety of loose papera, containing ex- 
tractft frpm diiferent autbors, and a 
treatise in manuscrtpt^ 'wfaicb^ fronpi 
the style and signature, she concluded 
vas tbe Marchesa's own writing ; tbia 
was regarded as a precious treasure, and 
ita perusal deeply afFected ber. The 
letter to tbe Marchese was carefully 

enclosed 
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f nclosed' in an envdopt ; biif, oh Hc^- 
ven ! what were her sensations, wlicnr, 
after the strictest search, after separat- 
ing eacb paper carefuDy one from the 
otlier, and sprcading them before bet- 
òn the table, her awn letter was not to 
be found ! Tlte sum, too, which the 
Matclìesa had particularly named as 
being in the desk, was gone also f 
Viola could scarcely belìeve her senses; 
»he did not speak, ahe did not Weep ;^ 
wonder and astonishment had absorbed 
every other faculty, for she saw herscM^ 
by this unexpected stmke, bereft of 
every support, without money, wìthout 
friends, and dependant on a man she 
could ne ver reflect on without horror. 
'' My God !" she exclaimed, " what 
will beconie of me~whither can I go? 
.Who Boiv wilii sHCcour — who protect 
me r" There did not exìst òne beinjr 
in the worldon wbom she had a clainr; 

I* 4 wliile 
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while as often as the idea darted acro»» 
. her, of what she had yet to perform in 
.destroyipg the proofs pf her own birth, 
,she beqaine stiil morie .miser^ble and 
.apprehenaive ; yet she determijjed, 
^\vlui,tt?ycr it might co$t her, strietly io 
H^Ui^rq to,,her jia^omise, thóugh till ^fter 
the.iuterwient of the Marchesa it.wouW 
he hazardqus to attcmpt it, as^perspas 
aegularly.sat.iip wlth the coipae, added 
.tp ,AvJ4Ìch^\7aa the, fear,.. th^ti^hemight 
i^js^cijte suspioi^n frouìtheìaiyeriospirci^^ 
ifaiji^t^i, .^Qiw^more ^dm^^&à thhn cv^. 
'^^ra^ugejt^was, ihat, in .ali the x«car- 
Tences of tbpijighty thia tnan iwas ever 
Ihe leadii^g figure, in her imaginalion, 
yet had she been. a^H^d to account for 
ìt, sa ve from the opinion so recent ly 
deUvered ,of him by the Mafcheaa> she 
;^c)uld baye been at a loss for a reply. 
Sin^ thq Marcbeae had left *Morano> 
3\hich w^s^ now three mouths, she had 

scarcely 
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scarcely evef seen him, for he was at- 

m 

ways disliked by the Marchesa, whose 
dbservations oli his character had been 
forincd ^ith too tnuch truth and dis- 
crimiiiàtìoii, for her ever to receivè 
pltóstire or consolatidn from his society^ 
seldoni he sufFered liimself to enter into 
conversation, but when he did so, his 
doqueUce and perspicuity werè rarely 
eqùàlled, and never excelled : ih the 
midst of thè targest and most cheàrful 
bircie, he would sit àbsorbed, and ab- 
stracled ; then start, and as if trying 
to shake off an oppressive burthen, en- 
ter for a while on the topic of the day. 
l^oon, hotrever, to relapsie into one ór 
his ordlriàry and gìoómy reveries ; to- 
Vards the Marchese bis behavìour wal 
móst mysterious, bis manner far fròni 

réspècttul, wis proùd, arrogant; ànd 

♦•I 

freqneritly bordéfing on contempt, 
t^hite Aiò^no sèémed at once to fear,, 

JL 5 hatCy 
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hate, court, and slmn Uim. Viola had 
often turned from the fixed gaze of his 
penetrating eye with a sensation sk^ 
trembled at e;KperLencing, for such au 
eye she thought she had never befor^ 
jBjeen; it was concealed^ yet expressi ve of 
each nioveinent of a soul, which miglit 
at once be the seat of extraordinary vir- 
tues, or almost unmentionable crime» : 
there was a lurking look of cumung 
and dissimulation at one moment ^at 
tmother, they flashed in open indigna.- 
tion or haughty superiori ty ; his con- 
duci to Viola was inexplicable y often 
he would ait with lùs looks riveted on 
hér countenance in so scrutinizing and 
camest a manner as to alarm and disi- 
tress. her, then he would rise from his 
seat, afid after paoing the apartment 
under great agitation, leave it without 
uttering a word. Now she reflected 
she wns in a degree in his power ; fior 

thouglv 
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tliough any one with fhe least discerné 
ment mìglit bave seen affection was 
not the bond which linked bis fate to 
that of the Marchése, stìU he had un^ 
bounded sway in the castle, and his will 
was the law of its itihabitants* The clock 
tolled twelve, but she could not sleep ;. 
awake to ali the horrors of ber sitaa* 
tion^ poverty, desolation> dependance ; 
she stili continued. to examine the desk» 
in the faint hope that the letter might 
ha ve been overlooked in the eagerness 
ef ber first search ; it >wis^ however, 
no whei'ie to he fqulid : " Gould tlie 
Marchesa's mind bave been wandering 
inherlasthours?" thought Viola, but 
this idea was ^ismissed a.lmost as sooa 
as suggested, for she had evinced no 
sigps of inseusibilìty pr derangement ; 

^gci'ly slic examine^ the lock, but it 
bore no marks of violence, and the 
key she was certain was that delivered 

jl6 tO' 
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to "ber by her fiìend, aud till this Tn<v 
meni had been worn in h4?r bosom. in 
this xnatmer did ske paas.the prìncipat 
pait of a night, the longest she had 
ever known : in vain «he tricd to sleap^ 
for unx^easingly the evente of the day 
Crouded to lier tnindj and.chased away 
traac^uìtlity. With anxìety and appre^ 
hension sbe .looked forward to the ar- 
j'ival of the Marchese, as an ev^fit that 
l^ould at once decide her destiny ; and 
she loiigcd;( yet dreaded, to ineet AU 
benza, fbr in bis. renaembrance each 
fend aflfection of her now diesolated 
heart was centered : once, in the wann 
enthusiasm ef the moment, when the 
éooler judgments were laid asleep, Al- 
benza hàd conifessed te Viola he loved 
her; yetyoungas shethenwas, such wa» 
the propricty of her character, the ge- 
nuine rectitude ofher disposition, that 
she received this avowal of hìs prefi?* 

^ • rence 
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reiice in-lier favòiìr, as asignal for theif 
meeting no more. 

** No, my Lord !" òhe exclaimedi. 
" incapable as I trust I bave been, às 
I trust I am, of tlì€ praltry disgurse óf 
art or subtei^ftige, believe Tne, I ca» 
only shew bow valuable I coiisìder the 
g^ft you profFer nie, by ne ver proving 
ttttworthy of it ; take back, my Lord, 
that heart, whtch would be the most 
dangeroivs ìnmate of niy bosom, and 
mùi it take this assurance, that Viola 
dì Benincasor, humble as she is, has 
too much honour to disgrace atoother^ 
too niucb gratìtude to plant a thorn 
wfthin the breast, that sheltered and 
protected her." 

Sayikg this, sl>e bastily léft him^ 
whìle Afben^a," as has before beefi 
said, filli of love, admiration, ànd 

despair, 
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despair, sought the city. Yet, though 
Viola had had sufficìent prudence to 
put a negative on the hopes of her 
lover, (forjustice, duty, every principia, 
dcmanded it,.) in her heart he reigned 
more despotically than ever ! That éhe 
Gould ever be his wife, was an imposT 
sibiiity ; but: that she was dear to him ; 
that there were times, whcii his re- 
inembrance might wander towards her^ 
was a source of the only. comfort . sKe 
enjoyed* In proportion as her attachr 
ment strengthened* towards the son^ 
the more did hér abhocrence of . the 
fatber;. for to her, gentle and unr 
ofFending as she was^: with. manners 
* peculiarly calculated to excite tenderr 
ness and kindness^ he had. been ever 
hard and severe ; as a child, he had or* 
dered her to be kept fronvhis'presence, 
alledging ^^that children were nuisances 
he dìd not chuse to be annoyed with; 

andi 
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and tbat had the Marchesa studied hU 
pleasure as much as her own grati- 
lìcatìon^ she would nothave introduced 
into his family this little foundling- 
beggar, to lavish that fondness on, to 
which her own son was alone entitled.," 
The . grossness of these ìnsinuations 
preyed inwaidly on the peace of his 
wife;. but conscious of the integiity 
and purity of her motives, she seldom, 
,if ever, replied to thera/' 

Viola, . therefore, had often. been 
the cause of many violent attacks on 
his part, and much patient resignation 
on hers ;. for reasoning with. the Mac* 
phese was quite out of the question, 
.while,. as she advanced in years, his 
dislike of her increased ; for^ if by any 
chance they encountered each other in 
the walks or grounds of the castle, he 
•would fix his eyes stemly oti her for 

some 



some momehts, then tura away, v/iih a 
Icind of angry ìmpatience, and quickly 
strike ìnto anothér path. His manner 
was, however, totally different from 

'that of the stili more forrtiiìdable Za:- 

« 

notti, for thougli he awéd and im- 

« 

pressed ber beyond ali others, yet if 
ever bis nature secmed capabte òf soft- 
ness, ìt ^vas when he addfessed Viola : 
from this, ìt fe more than probable, site 
would bave applied to him, for assist- 
ance to gain admittance.into some con- 
vent ; but the dying words of the Mar- 
chesa uncfeasìngly sounded ?n ber ears : 
** Such a man I think the Mohk Za- 
notti," and the intentiob, shùdderingy 
fled her breàst. Mòre than cver did 
she now blesa that t^rarning, ,for eter- 
nally the mldnight conferencè was ih 
her thoughts ; and she not only vìcwed 
the Abbate às à man of bacj propensi- 
tiès, but as one prtvy to, or engaged 

in. 
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in, a murder. In Gradisca she had 

also endless food for conJ€ctare; nor 

could she avoid concluding, froin the 

mysterious Avords of this woman, but 

that she was acquainted with some 

hidden transactions relative to the AI- 

benza family ; ytt ali was a labyrinth, 

which tire further • she explored, the 

more was she bewildered and perplexed. 

^Youth has'erer so strong a propensity 

"to the tnarvéilous, that thcre are few 

who would'nót rather puzzle tlieir^way 

^thjxDHgh the intricactes it occasions^ 

-•thttit i^aóhy by the strait road,- a-natuì*al 

^effétt 'produced ' by a • common cause. 

tPet-haps, in ali the rhetorìc * of philo- 

sophy, there does not exist so strong U 

proof of how early the human heart is 

in a state of vitiatton, than this simple 

axiom. Reason would certainly iead 

«s to suppose, the mind vigorous and 

unrelaxed i-equires not such strong 

incitements 
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incltements to cali forth its iiscs j ìmt 
coutent with the novelty . and variety 
successi vely presented, need not scek, 
beyond the inexhaustible Av^lks of na- 
,ture, for its resources or amusementst ; 
.that it would revolt f Vom the recital pf 
mons t rous ci epravi ty/ o r dreadf u l e ri mes, 
.with afFright and disgust ; — in. the ages 
of primitive simplicity, this might bave 
been the case ; but in the modem 
epodi, minds are nuitured in a ho|- 
bed, reach maturi ty ere they should 
hìidf and at a period when they ought 
to ripen and bear fruita the sap» corrupt 
aud withcred, runs to seed» and ali 
its bloom Ì8 faded. This argument» 
which might be levelled at the gene- 
rality with truth and justice, faiied in 
its application to our heroine,; fqr fe\r 
had so early learnt the art of conr 
trouling their passions, or conquering 
.their faìUngs. Many will excuse the 

mobt 
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nì6st flagrant actions of thcir lives^ 
under the fallacìous idea, that man Ì8 
boni in error; but surely this is the 
weakest and most ignorant of ali 
doctrines, sin ce, from the equal dis- 
tributioa of our faculties, it is always 
in óur own power to encourage the 
preponderation of virtue, and repel the 
encroachments of vice ; these had beea 
the lessous inculcated by the amiable 
Marchesa. ** My child," she used to 
.^ay, * ' there are no characters so despi^ 
cable aa thosé who think Fate intended 
them to be so ; who sluggishly submit 
to be the slaves of vice, becanse they 
have not sufficient energy to counteraot 
it ; who vainly and impiously imagìne 
* it is the lot which Providence haa 
marked out for them, ' and consequcntly 
that it would be useless and ridiculou» 
to strive agaìnst it ; there are many will 
argue, that this sentiment arises from 

dilfidenca 
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diffitlence or modesty ; but I shoulcl be 
as apt to conclude it the efFcct of 
vanity,' opemtitig on a narrovv mind, 
as I àm^conviiìced' self-dcbkst^nient is 
"as ' ptérnìcious, in ìts cons'equenccs, as 
self-importance, aiidboth Jèading from 
that' strait and ' open palh ' tlirough 
'\vhich duty àn'diectitiide hàve'directed 
%s to steer our coùrse. Néver àllosv 
yourself'to'be incàpable órany thìng 
•buta-^ifrean uhd 'imgì?neroùs à(5ti*òn ; 
if.ymi 'are 'good, It is fn'ytfùr pW- 
tr -to be -bcttèr ; -if •tód, 'StìU ^re- 
%iember, répeìitttn'ce '^cver ciàn^bé tób 
late, àndtbat thei'e is 'tìò'béiiig under 
ìH'eavciì, "hoxtcver tos t' a'tìd * iiifamous l5e 
tnay appear, biif is "i-edairnable, ahicl 
tapaWe of alnòndmt'nt. 'tn iiìs{ànccs 
bf the head as '^vell às the heah^ 'tìil^ 
principle 'stili exists. Aliare not blest 
^vith genkrs ; 'I sày bleiit/becail^e thdsb 
Who afe gifted ^ith it, are ^considerèft 
' as 
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as peculiarly flivoured; but I cannot; 
help calling it a dazzliug nieteor, otten- 
er leacling astray, than tending, to pur 
welfare or prosperity. Seldom. indeed. 
do you fìud the man, cmlow^d with 
wh9.t is called siiperior ai>d >refined 
senso, posse^sing the .more important 
advantages of soUdity, perse v.^rance, 
jùdgmeut or fortitude, rational under-» 
standing, or useful knowledga The . 
reasQìi is an obvious ope ; thcse latter . 
are to*be acquired by patience and • 
attention ; and he whohas,succeeded in 
attaimog, appreciates their wortb, and 
studies.to. preserve them; but genius is 
of spontaneous growdi ; uncuitivated, 
unassisted, it springs up, and intoxi- 
cates the miud ; we thiak it can. be as 
easily ensured. as it seeras to.have beea 
bèstDvved ; like beauty, we find.it, fora, 
tiuie, our passpprt thraugh the Avorld, 
and every otUer . mpre . esseniiaL qua- , 

lification 
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lification is neglected. Yet believc 
ine, of ali the varioiis properties be- 
stowed on man, these two alone are 
perishable, and flceting. Vice and 
virtue are immortai, and wiil most as- • 
suredly speak for, or against us, at the 
great account ; but genius and beauty 
are more transient ev^en than our ex- 
istence. We witness theìr entomb- 
ment ourselvès, whilethe fìckle and in- 
constant throng, for whom we prized 
them, then unheeding pass us by, or, if 
they do pause, to gaze upon the ruin, 
'tis but to pity US for what we are, not 
in remembrance of what we bave been." 
Such were the precepts of this most 
excellent woman ! such the precepts, 
which raiscd up another to emulate ber 
exalted conduct ! Were eveiy naturai 
mother as scrupulously to fulfìl her 
duties to her oflFspring, as had tiie Mar- 
chesa di Morano to this adopted or- 

I phan, 
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ptiaiì) how few would ha\^ reason to 
complain, in the inipatient bitlerness 
of their hearts, ** that it is sharper 
thana serpenfs tooth, tahavea thank- 
less chilcl." 

The approacli of day-light 'svas now 
dispelling the glooni and sombreness of 
her feelings ; fatigued witli want of 
sieep, she arose from the bed, (on 
vhich, without taking oiF her clothes, ' 
she had sat half the night,) and open- 
ed the lattice to inhale the breeze ; 
almost insensibly her eye wandered 
over the varìegated landscape, for, ab- 
sorbed in itself, her mind liad little 
tasteforcxternal objects; the sun was 
rising niajestically in the east, and 
tinging the tops of the trees wìth its 
golden beani ; the birds gaily warbled 
their niatin song; the vintagers wcre 
seen in picturescjue distances, going 

forth 
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foi th to thcir daily toils, some windhi 
round the precipices, others descendìng 
the steps of the mountain, but ali 
laughing as thpy trolled along, with 
aspects of pcacefùlness and content. , 
With some impaticnce she awaited the 
cntrance of Lamentine or Bianca, ìis 
from one of thcm she hoped to gain 
further Information of Gradisca, re- 
specting whom she felt uncommonly in- 
tereated, more particularly as she wislied 
to learn the Marchese's reasons for thus 
persecuting a poor friendless creature, 
whose claims on his bounty seemed 
stringer than those of any other tenant 
on his estate, but who certainly was in 
a situation of almost unprecedented 
povcrty and wretchedness ; buiied in 
thought, she stili continued at the lat- 
tice, leaning on ber band, when music, 
so sweet and melancholy, cauglit her 
attention, as deprived her of cvery 

faculty. 
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feculty, save tliat oflistening; solovr 
it was, that she almost feared to breatUe, 
lest a note siiould escape lier; and so 
soft, so. soothing was the subject, that 
Viola giviiig way to the enthusia&m of 
the moment, wished, that Jike the Cyg- 
net, she could Jiave expired in its 
strain ^ but from the €xtreme eailiness 
of the moifling, and the distance from 
the castle, . she could bave fancicd 
" that tlie tune of " Lorenzo, which had 
imceasiDgly vibrated on li«r ear, stili 
pursucd her ; npw it swelled high on 
the gale! "Howsad that note!" she 
cried, pressing back , the jessamine, to 
try and discover the musician ; as she 
did this, she thought she distinguished " 
the sound of a well-known voice ; she 
paused ! her conjectures were shortly 
confixméd, for ascending the hill to 
her right, was Lorenzo, led by his 
^^^' '• M com- 
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compamon Lilla; the castìnérit she 
stood at, looked directly over the as- 
cent, 90 that she had a full view of her 
unexpected vÌ8Ìtants, whose appeatance 
was, if possible, stili more engaging 
than it had been on the prece^ing day. 
Lilla, with her innocent countenance 
drest in sniìles, skipped over the ver- 
dure with the light steps of a fàwn ; 
•while Lorenzo, to whose pale cheek 
exercise .had givea a faitit glòw, and 
whose profiisron of dark rittgtets wan- 
toned in the zephyr, affcrdeA in histiiU 
and finely tumcd figure, a strikìng 
contrast to his little fkt compafnion. 
Somctimes «he stopped to pltrck for . 
him the wild ftowers that sprong ^Jc 
neath her fect ; or hoWing htm in an 
attitude of attcntion, make him lìsten 
to the feathered harmonists, who charm- 

ed her with thcir metodie». Viola 

5 beheld 
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ÌKìk&à ÙOù -srìàh deliglit^ noi^ contd 
1^ nsìst (as slie gazed on the exptés*^ . 
^-w cfMOAmsLWtG of Ae thììàr} ex- 
cbmafegki tliebeautìfìillangaageof« 
foreìgn BXitìiót, ^^ Gt>6dGod! bbw coulift 
I lead such a creature as this round the 
yHiAà with rntV* Désiimis ttow to 
hi^M «iMie CMvei^lion irith them^ ih^ 
kìAt hét cteunber, and éoo^n redichèd ifie 
9fk)t where^^jr kad seated ttem^élvtés.'^ v 
^^My d^eet^chiW/' ske ctìed, "ho# 
faf yoH have dttàyed' with yów charge 
this ftloTÈ^^^ ! I ho{^ Omdìse^ ktoò^$ 
of ytìur é^mifeg, ethei^wisie she wouid 
be uileasy ; and you *rould not make 
her so, I ani sure/* 

•*^NoT for atl the #orld/* réplied 
Lilla ; " I would not make any body 
sorry ; but G radisca said I might bring 
Lorenzo hcr-e, for he laid awake talkinj^ 

m2 of 
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of you ali night, Signicxra; but Gradisca 
told US we must not enter the castle 
for our lìVes, and if we saw- an ugly- 
blàck-looking man, ealled Berxiardò,* 
tre were to rim àway. directly# . 

" BuT this," cried the maniac, tak-' 
kig up ber last yford& wìth quicknéss; 
" is my castle, ai^d I will live bere for 
ever/ ami yoa sball live with me;" he 
added, lifting his fine eyes ta Viola, 
*' and we will be so happy 1 look," tak- 
ing something fpom his garment, ^' I 
bave twisted thee a brac6let ; I cut it 
from my hair ; I gathered thee a nose- 
gay also, but when I had done, I 
laughed and sported it down the winds^ 
as nien do feelings. "— 

*^ Ah my poor wauderer V said Viola, 
passing her armthrough his, and lopking 

in 
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Jtì 1ii& face, ** was it right to bave thuis 
followed theìr example ? In this, you 
prove how much you are a man, they 
do but ti*aniple on the bud they havc 
blighted ; oh Lorenzo ! thoii shoukbt 
have wom thy flowere in thy bo^ 



soni." 



^ '* I MEANT to havc sheltered thcm 
m thine^" he cried, ^^ luit for a reason 
•— people say I have no reason, but 
you'U see— — therc was a thprn among 
'them ;*' and he added, in a wild im- 
petuous tone, " I would not platit 
one in your breast ; so I blew away the . 
roses, for fear you should have been . 
wounded by the thorns." 

" Alas !'• said Viola, *^ so fair a 
mansion to be so stripped, so plundered 
ofi its iHÌghtest ornament, 'tis a sad 

MS pity; 
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pìMj ; oh ! how wo]i}d l cb^^h Ihff^ 
Lorenzo l how W0^I4 I jentko thw 
back to seme %nA r^§90ni. I wmiM^ 
pour the halm of pity on tby wqi«i4««1 
braìn, and be to thee aa ^ sister i but I 
ean be no one'» mtev ; I ahi wi^ifont 
parents, friends, or one single, tifi t9 
bind me on earth; but let me not 
^hink thus Loi^eniaso, or $Qon^l\ shall 
«bare thj calamiti^ s, as weli m t]^ 
fiOdrows." 

^' Ws mu&t go uaw^ Signior^ " aaid 
the little. girl; ^^for Gradisca aald we 
vere not to stay after péople ^ere 
stirring, and on ihat side of the cas- 
tle I see a man peeping frotn tèbe mu,'- 
do\Y." 

** Oh, liaate then !" exclaimed Vi* 
ola, " aad do not venture hexdag^ii; 

it 
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ìt may be dangerous for you to do 
^ so. 



"Ah !" said Lilla, shàkingher head, 
" Lorenzo will be so moping ali day 
now, I dare say he wiU go ranibliiig 
into the woods till night, and not let 
any one find hìm ; he does so very 
often, and when hecomes home, he 
looks so pale and so wan, and Gra« 
discacries so."— 

I 

*'Why do you cry, Signiora ?" she 
contiuued, observing the tears course 
down Vìola's cheeks, ** I thought 
Ladies like you never cried. 



>> 



Sue now kissed hcr little band, 
%vith a naturai grace many of ber su- 
periors could not bave equalled ; and 
drawing Lorenzo from the spot, tbey 

M 4 were 
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were soon out of sight of Viofa, wllo, 
after following thejii witli her eyes, 
till tbcy wouiid into the depili of the 
vallcy, retiicd to her own apartment, 
Avherc she sooii after sa iik into a quiet 
sluniber. 
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CHAP, VIL 



'^ AH ihat the'thought ca& frame, or wish re* 
quire, 
To steép tlie ravisli'd senses in delight^ 
The sumptuous feast, enhanc'd wìth music's 
sound) 
Fittesi to tune the melting soul to loW; 
Ridi odourS) breathing choicest sweets.around.?* 

LOWTH. 



/^ If you should- steal away the heart 
of some fair lady, Signior," said Carlo^ 
wlien he had finished his attendancé in 
his niaster's dressing-room, it will not 
be from any pains you have taken ^vith 
yoùrsclf to-night, I ain sure. " 

Albenza smiied, and brdering Car* 
lo to ìnquire if his carriage watf ready^ 

m5 prepared^ 
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prepared, with great reluctance, to 
obey bis father's commandà, iu accom- 
panying him to the Montebino Villa. 
'* It was odd,*^ he tho'ught, " that in 
ali the circles he frequented, he had 
nerer mèt èither the Conte or.his 
ilaughter ; pf the l^tter he fr^d heard 
vxuch, that; is, of Uer beauty^ fashion, 
and the brilliant p^ties sjbe^ attracted 
to h«i* houAd ; but tbese werd noi cai* 
cvikted to cfeate hér an interest in bis 
heart, who, though a warm admirer 
of beauty, dìd not think it entirely 
compensated for the, wai^t of tbp$e 
mcntal eml?elli;shn[ienfs, which axjd 
lustre to the fin.est eye5, apd ^xpjessipn 
to the fairest face. He had not far to 
gò, the villa being only at a short, dis»- 
tance from bis own^on the bay;^ and he 
had frequently remarked the elegancè 
with whiQh it; was fitted up, and the 
splendour and g^aiety w^iicli seeined tp 

reiga 
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reign throughout the whole. Wheu 
he reacbed the Morajio palace, he found 
the Marchese waiting with sgone impa- 
tìence> nor dici he forbear a. severe 
ajxhnadversion oft tlie tai'diness of his 
soDi| vho he atfirmed was two hours. 
after his time; this was, howcver, ali 
that pa&sed during the drive, for Al- , 
benza, imwilling to enter into anothjer. 
alteication» kuew his best resource was 
ìu silence. It Was now near midnight ; 
but never, he t}K>ught, had he wìtnes* 
sed so delightful a scene : the moon, * 
shilling on the bay, cast a soft and, 
silvery %ht, finely contrasted with 
the ha UUancy of the lamps whìch iUu- 
niùnated the different yillas; myrìàds. 
of stars twiakled in the firmainents 
that from its clearness seemed s^arceiy . 
to bave lost the assure of its meiidìSiii ; 
a profound stiline^» m^fd around. or 
onlj at ìntervais ìaterruptcd hy tho 
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faint dashìng of the oars in the «water, 
the murmur of Lazzaroni, or the dis- 
tànt sounds of mirth and conviviaHty. 
They soon stopped before a flight òf 
marble steps, leading up to an éxtensive 
sloping lawn, on whìch rooms, briiK- 
antly lighted up, and full of company, 
opencd ; the air, impregnated with the 
perfume of the prange, citron, and 
fiowerittg ndyrtles, almost overpowererf 
vrìth its ftagrance, while the ear was 
ravìshed by the ^* harmony of sweet 
sounds" coming from the different sa- 
loons ; groupes of lovely womeri, and 
eleffant men, were scattered over the 
lawn ; bere were some spòrtively glid- 
ing through the dance, while othersi 
yéclined on banks embroìderéd With 
-flowers, wei^ accompanying the soft 
tones of theip lùtes ih the mdting 
strains of their country ; nmv the sweet 
cadence of a femalevòiée thrilled in 

transport* 



tmtisporting numbers to the heàrt; 
again the fine tenor of a mafìly tane 
raised the soul to grandeur and subii- 
mity. They now entered a lafge sa- 
loon, which, for taste and magnifi- 
cence of decoration, far exceeded ali 
others Albenza had ever beheld ; be- 
sides a profusion of varìegated lamps, 
were large golden tripods^ depending 
in chaìns from a ceiling ornamen^ted 
with allegorical paintings by the finest 
masters, representing the race of Ata- 
lante, the departure of ^neas from 
Carthage, and the loves of Hero and 
Leander; basket^ bending beneath the 
uveìght of the tuberose, jessamine, and 
xny rtle, filled up each space of an apart- 
ment, the floor of which was covered 
with an Indian matting of the richest 
colours and most fantastic device ;' a 
fanciful drapery of silverrshaded Per- 
siani taffety cast a tempered brìlliaiicy * 

on 
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on every object ; coucbcs of the same 
wefe placed aroui^, while £bruscan 
vaaesi teeming with sweets, large mir'* 
rors r^ecting forms oS the móst faj»ci«* 
nating deserìptioQ» cabine taof the mofit 
costly vorknaanahifv together with tlte 
laugb, the soog^ the Biusic tbat re-* 
s.oundodi coBvered to the iniiid an 
idea, tbat it wa& the eochanted reside&ce 
of some tmiDortal beìng» The Conte 
was waiting at the entrance, and re- 
ceived the Marchese with the fajafiiliar 
good huBaour of an oH associate, while 
cxtending bis band to Aibesiza» (as he 
caat bis eyes ia admiraticHi on bis fine 
t^wìy peyson,) he ^ve him the ino&t 
polke amd ooi'dial welcome;^ ralliedhjm 
. in the easiest marnier cm liis having so 
h>Bg been a strangper to bis father'i 
most intimate friend^ and contcluded 
M(ith saying, ^^ he must inunetfiatelir 
lAtroiduGe him tf> bis daughtcf^ irho 

was. 
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vras engaged in oue of the farther sa.? 
iQons :" AlUe^za bowed respectfully oa 
tl^ pjessupe, ai>d foUowecl tlie Conte, 
who amnsed him m tbeir tour tliroHgb 
th& ?QQnaj3 wìth a liveJy account of 
ev^ry ^emarkablie person that passed 
tlxein. Nothing could be more pleasing 
than the raauners, or less restrained 
tha.n the p^rties^ 9f the Conte di IMon- 
tèbinp ; ali was gaiety and fascina^tion; 
the little woirld of Naples seeni^d in- 
clUded in themi but if the specioiis 
bchaviour of Montebino liad in a de- 
gree succeeded in lt$ effect on Albenza^ 
how inuch move did he acknowledge 
the influe^ice o^ his senses, ^hen ìjx 
terws the mo&t flattering he preeented 
bimitp the Lady Olivia* Much a^ he 
hafl heard of the uncommoù beauty she. 
ppi^ess^d, . it feU in description fax short 
of . lyhftt ia realxty it provcd ; reclining 
i^lhq wQftt; graftefuL aititi tudQ oh a§ofa, 

rested 
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rested the dìvinity of this fairy palaci, 
surrounded by a croud of young Nea- 
politans, each contending fot a smile; 
and submitting to the tyranny of the 
lovefy despot with the servility of Per- 
sian slaves. She was dark, and- her 
countenance certainly wanted that 
sweetness and ìngenuousness so pecu- 
Iiarly displàyed on Viola's; hers was 
tKat kind of face, from which a painter 
would have copied his Cleopatra ; its 
naturai expression was proud, violent, 
and majestic; its assumed one, soft, 
tender, and bewitching ; andtoaform 
whìch might have vied for symmetry 
with that of the Grecian Venus, she 
united a playfulness of imagihation». 
^hd a ready flòw of language, wKich 
passed with the indìscriminating .for 
sense and genius ; yet her wit was daz- 
zling, not clear ; her observations more 
alluring than just: and though the 

l Signiora 



Signiora di Montebinò rarely fail'ed tò 
entrance the senses, she never satisfied 
the understanding, or rcached the 
heart ; and while ali admired the cas-, 
ket, ali found, on exa\iiination, that it 
contained but a counterfeit geni, of' 
little value: a short conversation, in 
which slie evìdently threu'* out her 
most attractive lures, soon cohviuced 
Albenza> that independant of the un* 
alterable attachment he felt for another, 
she was the last woinan in the world 
■ who could make him happy; she was 
. a passi0nate lover of music, and a scl- 
entific performer; but while Albenza 
applauded her execution, he could not 
fbrbear a sigh to the memory of Vìola*s 
little sìmple airs, whìcli she used to ac- 
company with so mudi pathos and de- 
licacy. The Conte Vas stili in the 
nieridian of life, a libertine both in 
theory and practice, with seductive 

manneis, 
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uiaqners, pleasing persoli^ and elegant 
address ; an adept in gaming ; his as- 
semblies were notorious for high play, 

but as hi$ fortune wa$ reputed to be 

> 

immense, ali were too well entertained 
at hlfe expense to inquire into his re- 
saurces, or animadvert on tlie profli- 
gacy of his conduct. 

While the sniiles of. beauty, the 
charms of music, and the graces of 
wit and conversation, were ali dis- 
played to engagé the attention of Al- 
benza, the Marchese had engaged at 
play, inthehope tlut this night would 
prove more propitious thau the last, 
and thatone lucky tbrow would enabfe. 
him to repair some of his great and re- 
cent losses ; his spirit seemed to bave 
been ^ prophetic one, for in the space, 
of a quarter of an hour he found him- 
sclf a considerable winner: gaming 

had 
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hadeyvit bep» oneof bis mo$t fovourite 
pulrsMiUy anfl h^'Vmg $tudied. .upder a 
^}IM ma3ter df the ai't,. (for Ubaldo 
M4 fir^t inUi?itpd \im ii;^to tbis vicq,) 
he \Yas ia geiKer4 tnore tba^i w equ^l 
lu^tcb far I)ùs ^vci^sary ; fludhed witli 
^<??<e8s, ^pd e2i:hiUarated hy the qjuan- 
tHy.of wise.wìtji wiiica he pH^ hii»- 
4«)^ fate róU ccmtiuued to s^wcep ^1 
li^fore lun% qxu^tkig in the morti£ed 
loo]» ^f hji3 opppQeqiit, who^ with the 
.4^p(9ra^<^n of a. n^dman/ contio^d 
.$P:b§thijg[Iw^iwl.Wgherj in proportion 
^ hìs J^»es incEénAed, A party had 
ndW coUqpted >ound theni, among 
whopi was M^ntebino, a Siguioi: Valr 
verdi and a Preiachnaani whom he 
had introduced, withcwat ni^atiioninjf 
hU name, ta the Conte as his p^ticur 
lar friend. .Moatehino, who was en- 
gaged at the moment in earnest co|i- 
versation with aji^other penson, bqwed 

his 
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liis welcome, and took no furtlier hò^ 
ti ce; but the strangcr had excited utii- 
versal curiosity : he seemed about fivfe 
and thirty, of noble port; and ihost 
dignified carriage, while a shade of 
nielancholy on hìs very handsome 
countenance, gained him involuntary 
interest and respect fìxnn ali. As he 
walked, leaning on tlie arni of - Val- 
verdi, a cry of ** who is her** waS 
echoed on ali sides, but no ohe could 
giye a satisfactory answer,' for no one 
knew him. The ihipòi*tant game had 
now attracted most of the men to the 
spot ; but while maHy pitiedhìs uufor- 
tunate antagònist, ali betted ou thre 
victorious Marclìcse, who stili conti- 
nued to push his success wìth looks of 
trìumphant màlignity. Albenza, too, 
• oined in the crowd collected round 
the table, and there belield, while his 
heart biirftt with IVoiìest indignatiòn, 

his 
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ìns prodigate parent, almost in a state 
of incbriety, hurlìng clown min and 
.<Jespaìr on the head of a deljuded fel- 
low-creature, whose youth and inexpe- 
rience pught alone to have been his 
protection. At that moment, AI- 
benza felt he could have sunk intp the 
earth ; h^ felt the blush of shame 
cximson his manly cheek ; the pang of 
inorti6cation rend his virtuous and 
noble breast» ascasting another anxious 
look on the inflamed countenance of 
the Marchese, he darted from the place 
«n an agony ahnost insupportable. 

MoNTEBiNO, Valverdi, and the 
stranger, had now taken tlielr stand 
dose behind Morano. 

^' BaAvoE, Marchese!" cried the 
Conte, ,V I never wituessed better play 
in -niy life:" — ^Addressing the Fret\ch- 
man, *' your countrymen are, I know, 

dis- 
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àìiixtigmshed fov thdr 6kill, btit I 
think, Sìgnior, you may now yìeW thèr 
palm to our Italy without hesitation.*' 

** 1 AM nò jtidge,^ rcturned €licr 
Frenchman, sarcastically, " and am 
not ptejudiced in favoni- of the vice* 
of ohe nàtion more than anothcr, in* 
dividually speaking, my Lotd.'* He 
continued, in a cleàr and steady tone 
b( voice, *^ 1 liave seen the art car- 
ried to hìgher perfectìon thari it is to- 
tiight, but I acknot<^ledgé it was tfien 
by one of y our còùntryiiifem ** 

'^ttìAT^à a boM assertion !" said 
Wtontebintl, as the Màrcheise rstised a 
look of anger and contempt towardà. 
the Frenchman ; certaih it is a very 
transient one sufficcd, for he ^tarted, 
and while the heated blood forsook bis 
chcek, tumed hastily, . and appeared to 
pursue bis game\tìth increased eamesb- 

ìiess. 
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ness. Biit this incident had tiot passed 
unobserved j and many neticed, with 
^ronder and suspiciqii, the involuntary 
sfaudder he.gave, at first sight of the 
stranger, and the tremor which, not* 
withstanding his efForts to conceal it, 
visibly affected his enervated frame; 
while the foreigner, as if consciofis of 
his power, moved, and standing ex- 
actly opposite Mentano, proceed^ed in 
the conversation with the ttiest per- 
ifecteoolness^ 

^ Yotr must remember the persia I 
alktde to, my Lord," speaking to Mon*- 
tebitto, ** for he Avas mùch talked of ift 
• Naples ; I happened* tò he a resident 
in this city for a short t^ìne at tliM 
period, and never shaU fèrget the im- 
pression his appearance alone made 
upon my mind." 



u 
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*' If you pUy with such inatten- 
tion^ niy: Lprd Marchese," said the 
Baronne, who was Morano's ad- 
vevsary , ' * * Fortune will prove a jilt 
atlast."- — . 

" The Marchese becoming every ìn- 
stant lutili palei;, called for more wine, 
and fiUing out a bumper, requested 
Montebino lo pledgc him, and ob- 
serving, with fprced cahiiness, *' that 
she was a capricious jade/' thréw 
again and agàin unsuccessfully. He 
would now bave given worldstò liave 
]eft the table, 'particularly when hebe- 
lield the iooks of ali fìxed with saìous 
scrutiny pn himedf ; in honour, how- 
ever, he was prevented going, and 
theretbre stili cjontinued to play, and 
tolose. ... 

** We are quits my Lord, now," 

said 
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iiaid his coi^paBÌon, ^'far moie thau 
haif tjiie Bu^k you had won from 



» 



*^Etebnal curses on the dicel'^ 
ìhuttered the Marchese^ and once morp 
he caught the impressive eye of the 
Frenchtnaa riyetted òn his counte- 
nance. 

* " • • • 

"1 think/' said Montebino, *'j 
bave some re^llectioii of the man 
you speak of; he was an extraoj- 
dinary, mysterious character, a^id nch 
torìous for" ■ 

■ ■ ■ • 
"The* greatest atrocities," qiter- 

rupted tìie stranger; *^he becaixie at 

last ameAable to the laws of his coua- 

try for murder ; there wa^, however, 

ixiuch interest riiade to ge,thim off; 

and it was said • he . w^s particularly , 

yoj,^ I. N protected 
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protected by a Neapolitan of dis- 
tinguished rank, who, for some pri- 
vate reasons^ consented to be abso- 
lutely the slave of this villain : it how- 
ever was mere report, and consequently 
mlght bave been unfounded." 

*' Now you speak of him," replied 
the Conte, " I perfectly remember to 
bave both heard and believed this 
story ; he escaped, after condemna- 
tion, from the prison in wbich he was 
confined, and has nevcr been heard 
of from that time, which is now full 
twenty years ago." 

H£R£ a loud shout from the friends 
of the Baronne, confirmed bis victory 
over the Marchese, and for" a time 
fiuspended the conversation ; while Mo- 
rano, furtous with rage and disap- 
poiutment, and ghastly ^ from con- 

- tendmg 
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tending passiona, stili continued to 
throw ; affinning, wiih the most dread-' 
fui execrations, " that he would sit to 
etemity, rather thah givein." 

The Frenchman cast on hinl a look 
of Tiringled disgust and coutempt, the» 
sìghed deeply.. 

*' Do you remember thè liamé of 
the man you were just now mention- 
ing, Signior ?" asked the Conte. 



« -v 



^' Ther£ was a person èxactly an- 
swering ybur description," said Val- 
verdJ, ** who \vas cailed"— «• 

*' Ubaldo," quickly interrupted the 
Frenchman, and lòoking sternly in 
the face of the Marchese ; ' ^ a; more 
dangerous man never existed; loaded 
with crimes of the blàckest dye, , h^ 
; N 2 possessed 
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posseMod sosh «ronderfui and se^ 
ductHie power», as to impose on aiJ^ 
who were' QQt fortunate eaongfa to have 
discovered bis real character ; buthov* 

ever guilt may flóurish for a transient 
perìod, retributive vengeance must at 
la^t oyertake ìt. Tfaere caa bè iio 
friendships among the wicked; inte- 
rested combìnations are the òtily ties 
which bind ihem to each other ; the 
Wgher viUain, therefore, soon forgets^; 
in security, the obligatipus he lies un- 
der ta an inferior coUeague ; or if he 
does remember them, 'tis but to plbt 
how he -may rid himself of so galling a* 
memento; *b»s they at length both 
fall ìnto the isnare each laid for the 
other, ftBd tben, when toó tate, with 
bfttemess acknowledge, that virtue 
alone is happiness on . earth. Mur- 
der^" he continued, while bis words 
seemed to fix his audìtors in pròfound 

attention, 
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atten^on^, •'^ ne ver escape» detection rii 
the end ; it is a stain that. cannot be 
washed àwayj a mark, no band but 
that of jpastiee ca» efface. Was there 
mot one livmg witness to prove itj it 
would be ìrrittctt evefi in the eyes of 

the offender V 

» 

*' Look: to tlie Marchese !'' exclaim- 
ed the Baronne^ rising hastìly from the 
table, ** we must adjust our diiierence 
some future oppartunity ; iti the mean 
time, I will seek the Signior di Al- 
bcttza." 

Morano was now literally gasping 
for breath ; he tried to speak, but hia 
voice failed, and the words died away 
on hìs lips ; bis eyes roiled wildly 
round, as if in search of some object ; 
bis looks were wild and haggard ; and 

N 3 atrong 
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strong convulsions seemed to shake h;s 
whple body. 

'/ 
I^ the confusiop this occasioned, 
the stranger, with Valverdì, had dis- 
appeared. Morano at last 'articulateit)» 
*^ I fancy the pressure of the officious 
throDg has caused me this sudden gid- 
diness ; — desire my son" (speaking to 
oae of the servants, ) " to atteod me. 
I thank you/' he 9dded, addressiog 
Montebino; :*' I am better— wellnowr— 
wc sball meet to-morro\v, shall wetiQt, 
my friend ? Curses on the game, I am 
a considerable loser after ali." 

*' Ave, Marchese!" said a keen 
looking Italian, who had been hitherto 
a silent observer of the scene, ** that 
Frenchman acted like a . speli upon 
you," 

Morano 
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Morano bit bis lips, but afFecting 
an.air of indifFerence and composurc, 
said, tuming fiom hìm to Afontebino, 
'' who was the Signior that accom- 
panied Valverdi to-night, did you know 
him ?^^ 

'* No one knew Jiim," answcred the 
lattar, " he is a stranger bere, and I 
could by no means leam his name ; it 
was an unpieasant circumstance, and 
but that I owe Valverdi some civility, 
I sliQuld have declined the honour of » 
receiviag lùm: notwithstanding, I n}ust 
own he had the manners and appear- 
ance of a gentleman, and I confess has 
mach excited my curiosity." 

*^ It will not be worth your whilc 
to enquire further respecting him," 
answered Morano, in a tone of peevish 

N 4 anxiety ; 
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anxicty; ** some duci, or intrigue, or 
business of that kind, bririgs him bere, 
you may depend on it ; and ìt is cer* 
taìnly no affair pf ours. " 

^' 'Tis a pity the Frenchman sbòuld 
not bear you, my Lord," said tbe 
Signior who had before spoken, and 
glancing at the same time a penetrative 
ej'^e towards Morano, "for,be seemed 
much inclined to pry into the secreta 
of others." 

" Hah !'* said the Marchese, " what 
niean you, Signior ? do you date in- 
sinuate that he could pofisibly allude 
to" . 

** I DAttE,'\interrupted the óthcr, 
hurt by the haiighty manner of Mora- 
*'no, look ali men in the face, — whicb, 

4 give 
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gire n*e Icave to say, my Lord, ray 
own ocular demon&tratiou convinces^ 
me you cannot.** 

'* Draw, vìllaih !" exclaimed the* 
half-frantic Marchese, " that I should 
be thas insulted !— by my life and 
namei 'tis more than I ivill bear l — un- 
liand me, Signiors," he vociferated, 
making a pass towards his opponent, 
** or I will cut my way through him. 
that stops me !" 

» 

** I hope/* saidl the object of bis- 
«ingoveraable rage, and quietly parry- 
ing the blow, " I am too much a man 
of honour to take advantage of one- 
evidently intoxicated, and as evidently 
smarting under, the pressure of some 
mpleasantly awakened feelings." Say- 
iBg thw, he bowed, and left the room. 

n5 '* Conte," 
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** Conte," said the Marchese, " I 
cannot say your society has been as 
select this evenÌDg as usually it is;" 
Ihea taking hìs hand, ^' my dear 
friend," he added in a whisper^ ** I am 
at present reduced to some trifling em- 
barrassments, which my ili luck tor 
night has not tended to diminish, and 
but that I depend on your well-known 
friendship, I should be rather aukwardiy 
sìtuated." 

** You may trust to me,'' answered 
Montebino^ '^ in the mean time I hope 
love has been more propitious to your 
son, than fortune, has to you. " 

^* I HOPE so," rcplied the Marchese. 
Who, at th^t moment, could bave be^ 
held his inflamed countenance, hì^ 
haggard, frenzied look, and believed 
hope W2B& a sentiment he knew either 
6 how 
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how to feel, or to express? It is the 
uever-failing prop bf unmerited mis- 
fortune, but the guilty bosom e ver bars 
its entrance. Among the many sileni 
spectators of the events of the night, 
had been the unhappy Albenza; in 
wretchedness he had retircd from the 
disgraceful scene, but, mortified and 
miserable, had again retumed, to wit- 
ness, with horror, the vohune of dread- 
fui matter unfolded in his father's 
appearance: one instanthe determined 
tó seek the Frenchman, and demand 
an explanation of his conduct; and 
another, pubHckly and openly to ex- 
postulate witli the Marchese, on the 
impropriety of his behaviour : torn and 
agitated by sensations, doubly pain- 
ful, because vvidely contrasted, his. 
feelings became almost insupportable j 
a light figure too, crossing him at the 
moment, by recalling the image of 

K 6 Viok 
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Viola to his mind, recalled ateo the 
keen^st of his woes. When Albenza 
left the castle of Morano, we cannot 
say, with the genetality of the stoic 
herocs of romance, that he sought a 
cure ibr his hopeless prédilectidn, in thè 
solìtude of reflection, or by àtìy power* 
fili èxertions of reason òr philosophy. 
No— Albenza waà à mere mortai ; per- 
haps one of more impassioned senti- 
' menta, ardent affections, or Hveliet' 

• 

emotions, did not exist; yet these, 
•\Vhich, when properly regulated, were- 
th^ noblest.workings of his hcai:t, had 
sometìmes lecl him into diifficulties, al- 
ways, however, followed by repentatice 
and amendment : impatìent under con- 
troul, the firm rejection of Viola to his 
suit, had but increased his passion ; 
and while he argued himself into the 
belìef, that his Icaving her was the 
result of justice and rectitude, piqué/ 

in 
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in reality, had much to do with 
it. 

On his arrivai at NapleS) thercfor^ 
pleasute and dissipatìon wcre ,the re- 
sources he flew to, yet they afibided 
Imt a short'^lived coBSoIatiòri, àttd otte 
whìch, ta a mind of innate goodness 
and refinement, was vcty ìtteffectual :. 
he was soon disgusted, avoided t.he 
bttsy ^ throng, miscalled society/* and 
buried in the gloom of his own 
thoughts, the once gay, lively Al* 
benza, became a burthen to hìmself, 
and a spiritkss companion to tlie few 
who sought him. The time had been^ 
and before his heart had become irre- 
rocably another*s, when the insinuating 
loveliness of the daughter of Monte- 
bino might bave had power to capti- 
vate the senses, and mislead the judg* 
ment; of the open, unsuspectìng jroun^ 

maa 
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man it liad long been her interest and 
desire to attach ; but he now gazed 
on her features with an apathy he could 
not conceal, and hstened to her con- 
versation >vith an indilference he didl 
not seek to repress ; yet, howèver the 
yanity of OUvia might he wounded by 
his coldness, her mind wa& too narrow 
to appreciate the delicacy . of afFection, 
and in becoming the wife of Albenza» 
the dearest wishes of her selfish and poli-r 
tic nature wóuld be gratified ; he, on the 
contrary^ had no view but love; no idea 
of happiness beyond that which it was 
in the power of Viola di Benincasor to 
impart: sometimes he determined to 
write to his mother^ to acknowledge 
his attachment^ and endeavour to gain 
her consent to an immediate and pri- 
vate marriage ; he knew the liberaUty 
of her nature considéred the adventi« 
tious advantages of wealth and nobi- 

lity 
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Uty insignificante in competi tiou "m&t^ 
those rare- qualifications which wonld 
render the possession of Viola the 
richest and most invaluable of bles* 
sings. To how many schemes of feli- 
city axid delight did this romantic idea 
* npt ; gì ve rise : to he ali to her, who, 
vas every thing to him ; to be thq 
guardian of her honour, the protectoi^ 
of her fortunes, the friend, the lover,, 
the husband of her on whom bis &oul 
doatedy transported him beyond him- 
self, and Albenza ♦ forgot bis fatherj^ 
Olivia, the unknown Frenchman, and 
ali the world. The difficulty of con- 
cealing her from bis father, the secrecy 
under which he must steal to the dwel- 
ling of bis plighted love ; the care, the 
circumspection, with which he would 
board the treasiire it containcd, ali, by 
favouring the enthusiasm of bis cha- 
ràcter, only increased bis de&ire to 

realize 
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rédlìze that visionary hÌM none bat so 
young a lover could have fancied. 
From this revcrie he was atartled by the 
Baronne informìnghim of hb jfather's. 
sudden ìndisposition. Albenza obeyed 
the summons without hesitation, nor 
could he forbear the supposition^. that 
the unexpected illness of the Marchese 
was occasìoned by the sìght of the mys^ 
terious foreigner who had given him so 
much uneasiness, and whose story he 
was eonvinced bore some dark relfe- 
reiice to the past eventa of bis father's 
life ; what those evènti»^ could he, trou- 
bled and dismayed him ; a high sense- 
of honour was a leadìng trait in bis 
charactcr/ and the idea that that ho-, 
nour shouid he tarnished, was an 
idea he could very ili support. He 

found the Marchese eridently la- 

* 

bouring under the greatest agitation, 
btit affirmìnghe was well; and ìnsisting 

to. 
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to go ; the carriagè was waiting, iand 
Morano remìnding the Conte of bis 
promìsed early visìt m the morning, 
took his leave, followed by Albenza, 
more than evei; detenni ii^d to form no 
connexion with a family towards whom 
he could not forbear feeling repugnance 
sind suspicion. They proceeded tothe 
palace in silence, Albenza unwilling to 
interrupt it, and the Marchese fearing 
by an abrupt inquiry to frustrate pian* 
how more essential to him than ever : 
dìsordered by the intemperance he had 
indulged in, he drew his cloak over 
bis face, and counterfeiting sleep, 
reached home without the effort of a» 
wordt 

The fesult of Albenza's contempla- 
tions during the drive, was a resolu- 
tion at once to put a decided negative^ 
on the intended marriage ; . for which 

purpose^ 



purpose, instead of setting down tlie 
Marchese,* he foUowed him up the 
steps of the palace, 8ayiug, *' he wish'* 
ed to speak with him before they parted 
for the night." Had Albenza been of 
a ternper less rash or ìmpetuous, he' 
would bave forcseen that bis father's» 
present disposìtion of mind was very 
unlikely to prove propitious to himself, 
but the subject was infinitely too ticar 
his heart to admit of such cold moni*' 
tors as prudei^ce or precaution ; the 
air, hpwever, together wilh the agita<r 
tioninto which the Marchese had been 
thrown, at the unexpected mentiòn of 
Ubaldo, had much cpntnbuted in re- 
storing him to sobriety ; his own re- 
flections, indeed, had convinced him^ 
that he was but too sensible to many 
^oading recollectious ; and much a»' 
he wished to bave retarded an expla- 
nation with his son, he could. find no 

reasonablc 
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reasonabte cxcuse to do so ; his mind^ 
the dark record of harrowins: retro* 
spections, was now cast on such a sea 
of trouble and disquietude, as reqjiiired 
lime to recali its scattered resources, 
and óbtaìit composure: as it was, he 
feared to excite suspicion in Albenza^ 
^and almost oVerpowered with a variety 
of emotionSy he staggered to the first 
seat which presented itself, fainting 
and motionless. Albeniza flew to bis 
assistance, and after rendering ali the 
Service in bis power^ entreated him to 
walk iuta the air» and restore bis spi- 
rita. The Marchese, rejoiced at the 
opportunity, quitted the apartment, 
fbr in the privacy crfhis pwn, he liopcd 
to argue himself into tranquilUty and 
oblivion ; but in vaìn; each step he 
measured, the image of the Frenchm^u 
stalked before him; each cebo, of thp 
gale seemed to swell the name of 

IJbaUlo 
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tJbaldo in dreadfui reverberafion on 
his ear ; Ubaldo, the dark mysteriou» 
arbiter of bis destìny, the tyrant of 
his fate, now rose in horrìble arraj, 
and harled him to despair. In the bit- 
terness of thoùght, in the agony of 
mental sufierìng, how did memory trace- 
back the years that were past, and pre-* 
sent to his tortured fancy the once 
youDg, dissipated Moraldi, sacrificìng 
his future peace, and hopes of happi- 
ness, at the shrtne of vicious propensi- 
tìes i These, -howerer, were but short- 
lived sensations^ forcibly recalled t^ 
the sight of a man hearing- a striking 
pesembJance to one long sinee buried 
in the tomb; that he had brougbt 
back unwekome intruders to the soul 
of Morano was most certain ; he^ had 
Cl^en for a short period filled him with 
remorse and repentancc ; but when, by 
the revolvement of paat occurrences, he 

felt 
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fclt convinced security might yet be 
his own ; when again the bad work- 
mgs of his disposition prompted the 
ineans to make it ^^ doubly sure/' was 
he deterred by the recoUection of past . 
eiienceSy from the perpetration of pre- 
sent ones? No. Did yet the stili 
small voice of otie lurking principle of 
religion awe him from his purpose? 
No. The Marchese di Morano sought 
itt this climax of depravity the only 
resource agaìnfist hìmself; for could 
he, whose whole life had been one 
palpable deniat of his Maker, allow to 
hiinself that such a Maker existed ? 
Hell— inadness was in the thought ; 
and he flew, as his only consolation, to. 
the degradìng credence, that the soul 
«inks in the corruption of the body, 
and both expire together. This sys- 
tem was now the hope that supported 
faim ; and while the Marchese practised 

the 
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the forms and ceremonìes of devotion 
in public, he was in heart an atheist 
and disbeliever. Havìng traversed the 
apartment for some time, he soon rea- 
Boned himself into that coilected framé 
of wickedness, froni which he was de-» 
termined no casual occurrence nhould 
now force him to depart : '^ ShaUI/' 
he cried, '* gali the remainder of my 
days by ehildish, feminine apprehen- 
sions ? No ! rather let me seek that 
annihilation I do not fear to meet : Al- 
benza, wedded to my wishes — randthen," 
he cried, his voice trembling witb 
passion, ^' one bold attempt places me 
beyond the power of men-<-and God I 
fear not !" He was now interrupted 
by the hasty entranceof a sei'vant with 
a lettex, brought express from the 
castle ; it informed him of the death 
of his wife, and was written by Za* 
jidtti. 
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^* Was it well doiie, my Lord?" 
said Albenza, Who how etitered the 
room, and stòod before his father, al- 
most transfìxed ^vith grief ; " was it 
well done, thus to deprive tìie, by an 
artifice, of a consolation yoQr tyranny 
Jiever shouid bave withheld from me?— 
My mothef !" he exclaimed, energeti- 
cally clasping his hatids, ^' thy wea* 
ned ey.es are closed for cver, iind thy 
unhappy son shall never behold thefe 
more !" 

' * Wh i n r n g boy ! " said the Marchese, 
who could scarce conceal the Joy he 
felt at the success of his plans, ** is it 
thus manly and vìgorous niinds lament 
far the ordinary courses of nature? 
Your mother wished ber death : sfee was 
one of those constitutionally discon- 
tented beings, to whom life was rather 
a burthen than a blessing; diie was " ■ » 
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Ho LD^ my Lord !" cried Albai^a, 
his face glowing like crimsoii, '' nor 
by aspersing the memory of that ever 
revered parent your cruelty ha$ prcci- 
pitated to the grave^ oblìge me to 
forget the sacred tie there is between 
US, or to learn, that ia a case of injury, 
there ìs no distinction between maa 
and man ! Sjbé wa£ a virtoous, an ìn- 
«ulted woman ; therefore I protect ber : 
«he wajs the best of mothers ; cuiises^ 
therefore, on the lips that dare profane 
her character ! Hear me, my Lord ! I 
am not the whining boy you please tq 
cali me ; I will guard persecuted inno- 
cence, against malice and treachery, 
with my life's blood : before we part, 
ìt»is necessary I undeceive you on the 
bope$ you may bave formed relative to 
my alliance with the daughter of Moh- 
tebino, for neyer will I take to my 
ai*ms as a wife; tb& woman my heart 

does 
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docar Hot open to receive : I cotifess it 
is in yòur power to render Ine extreiiiely^ 
miserable, to oppress, to abandon me ;- 
hard-aB isr the alternative, it ife' better ' 
that, than tliat I shoUld abandon my- 
self; I càn forfeit the dignities and 
privilegfes annexed to my rank, but" I 
willnever forfeit the dignity of my na- 
ture ; I love Viola di Benincasor ; I 
offered her my hand, my faith slie has 
long possessed, and she rejécted nie ! 
But do not think, my Lord^ that I wlll 
ever be the husband of Olivia ; my 
opinion of her is incohsequential, and 
I will repress it ; but unless Viola be- 
Comes my wife, the Albenzi must siuk 
without an heir : your pardon, 1 bave 
now done ; I bave candidly avowcd 
my sentimeuts, and I baste to succour 
my deserted Viola, to guard the ashes 
' of my sainted mother from that igno- 
miny; from which, as your wife, my 
yoL. I. \ o Lord, 
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Lord, I blush to sav she ha» never 
been protected." Saying this, the im-' 
passioned young man left the raom, 
and in the space of an hour was on the 
road to Lavora, leaving the Marchese 
so overcome with rage and fury, as to 
have only the power of cursing atid 
denunciation left as his consolatiou. 



END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 
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